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PREFACE. 



The principal reasonisfor compiling The New Htmh 
HuoK ure the following; 1. To collect a body of sacred 
pf»etry, embracing greater consistency of sentiment and 
variety of subjects than have obtniricd in ather Works oi 
the kind ; *2, To arrange the subjects in such order ai 
to render the work most convenient lor Preachers and 
private Christians ; 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
with an elegant book, at a low rate, containing llymnf* of 
suitable length, and adapted to -all the purposes of pub* 
lie and private devotion. JHow iar the compilers have 
Kucceeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
an enlightened and discriminating community. 

The inconvenience and j)erjjlcxity attending the pro* 
ffiiscuous distribution of tlynuis, in every book now used 
in Universalist Societies, are effectually obviated by th« 
distinct classification of subjects in this v/ork. 

The names of authors, so far as they have been as- 
certained, are affixed to their Hynms, respectively, in the 
Index. Those which have not, to the knowledge of the 
Compilers, been inserted in a Hymn Book, are consid- 
ered original, and designated in the index by an a»ter 
isk [*]. 

The characters, denoting the major or minor key, will 
be found, it is believed, very convenient and useful. 

The alterations of selected Hymns are too numerous 
to be particularly noled, and it must, therefore, suffice to 
remark, once for all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
have been varied in all cases vtrhere it was deemed ne- 
cessary. 

Respectfully dedicating the New Hymn Book to their 
brethren of like precious fakh, the compilers devoutly 
cuxnmend both to the protection and bfessing of Heaveiii 

BoHoriy March 4, 1829. 



EVANGELICAL HYMNS. 



CIOB AND BIS PBHFXSOlPZOirS. 



HYMN 1. L. M. [<♦] 

Being of God. 

1 There is a God — all nature speaks. 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks. 
When first the beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art ; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

4 Te curious minds, who roam abroad. 

And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of a God ; 
Com^, bow before him, and adore. 
i 



GOD AND HIS PERFECtlOITS. 



HYMN 3. 6 1. L. M. [*f] 

Perfection of God. 

I Thou art, Almighty Lord of all, 

From everlasting stiU the same ; 

Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces in a flame, 

To see such bright perfections glow, 

Such floods of ^ory from thee flow. 

3 What mortal hand shall dare to paint 

A semblance of thy glory. Lord ? 
The brightest rainbow tints are faint, 

The brightest stars of heaven afford 
A dim eflfiision of those rays 
Of light, that round Jehovali blaze. 

S The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy tlirone ; 

And every frail and fickle beam, 
That ever in creation shone, 

Is nothing, Lord, compared to thee, 

In thy own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 

All worship from the hosts above. 
What most thy name must elevate 

Is, that thou art a God of love, 
And mercy is the central sun 
Of all thy glories joined in one. 



OOn AMD HIS rERTECTIONS. 



HYMN 3. CM. [*»] 

Omnipresence of God. 
i There's not a place in earth's vast roundj 
In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found,— 
For God is everjivhere. 

3 Around, within, below, above, 
Wherever space extends. 
There Heaven displays its boundless love. 
And power with mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing his name. 

And all his praise rehearse. 
Who spread abroad earth's wondrous frame^ 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast,-^ 
For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4. H.M. [*f] 

Great First Cause. 

1 The first almighty Cause, 

Who did all tilings create, 
Gave nature all her laws, 

Unchangeable as fate, 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs, 
His praise all heaven and nature smgs. 

2 Where'er we cast our eyes, 

With rapUire we behold, 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Below, or in the skies, 

Wonders that can't be told : 
In nature's book, in every line. 
His wisdom and perfections slijne. 

3 On him all worlds depend, 
To him all bend the knee ; 
But none can comprehend 
The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere, 
Sustains the whole, makes all his care. 
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HYMN 6. L. P. M. [it] 

God in Nature. 

1 Great God, tlie heaven's well-ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and slafl divme. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows tlieir voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east, 
Moves round, and makes the earth rejoice. 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. - 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joins to show his praise : 
Thus God m every creature shines, 
Bright m the book of nature's lines, 

But brighter in the book of grace. 

HYMN 6. L.M. [*»] 

Voice of Nature. 
1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With 3JI the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining firaroe, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

The golden sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power dlspley. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an aknighty hand. 

3 Soon as tlie evem'ng shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous talei, 
And, nightly, to die listening earth. 
Repeats die story of her birth ;■— 

4 While all die stars, that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

6 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a gbrious voice* 
J* 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Forever singing, as they sliine, 

** The hand that made us is divine." 



HYMN 7. L. M. [^] 

Sovereign Creator. 

1 Before Jehovah's royal throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, witliout our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

8 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise. 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill his courts witli sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is his command. 
Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move 

HYMN 8. CM. l^} 

Infinity of Ood. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 
How weak and frail are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow« 
And homage pay to thee* 

B Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
£re .esucth xxc heaven was made ; 



GOD AlfD HIS P£IlF£CTIONi. 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 

Great God, there's nothing new. 

Our lives through varying scenes are drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares. 
While thme eternal thought moves on 

Thine undisturbed afiairs. 

HTIVIN 9. C. P.M. [if] 

Love of God. 

1 Mt God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And all the earth overflow. 

2 Tis love that paints the purple mom. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows. 
And breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground. 
And pours its flowery beauties round. 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grainy 

And smile on every vale. 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 

With grace and glories more divine, . 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, pomts the vn 
To realms of everlasting day, 
And opens all her heaven. 
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HYMN 10. L. M. [*t] 

Majesty of God. 

1 To God all nature owes its birth ; 

He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

2 He sits enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, power and grace. 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

3 *Tis he who bids the tempests rise, 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ^ 
His voice the elements obey ; 

Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divme, 
Omnipotence and wisdom snine ; 
And goodness fixes still the end. 
To which they all, unvarying, tend. 

6 His power we trace on every side ; 
O, may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May his slmighly love be nigh 



GOO AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMN 11. L.M. [#] 

Omniscience and Omnipreience. 
1 Fatheb of all, omniscient Mind, 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eve can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 If up to heaven's ethereal height, 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise, 
In splendour, there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

3 Thee, mighty God, my wondering soul. 

Thee, all her conscious powers adore, 
Whose being circumscribes^the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

4 Thine essence fills this breathing firame ; 

It glows in every vital part, 
Ldghts up our souls with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life each beating heart. 

5 To thee, (rom whom our being came, 

Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme. 
To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

HYMN 12. L.M. [*f] 

Greatnesf and Glory of God* 
I How great is our Creator, God, 
In wisdom, majesty and might, 
When he displays his power abroad, 
And brings his wonders forV\\ lo\\^V 



10 GENERAL PRAISE. 

2 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 

Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend die skies ! 
The lightnmg, how sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ! 

Approaching tempests, O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mmd assail, 
When deep convulsions shake the land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan," 

The bowels of the mountains idame ; 
The elements, affiighted, own 
The awful greatness of thy name. 

5 Almighty God, thy chariot wheels 

In solemn pomp and grandeur roll } 
Thy presence ti*embling nature feels. 
And humble reverence fills the soul. 



OSNSRAX. PRAX8B. 



HYMN 13. L. M. [*f] 

Universal Praise. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 
Resound dirough every shining coast; 
Our God the noblest praise will claim, 
Where he unfolds his glories most. 

J9 Stupondous globe of flaming day, 
Praise him in thy sublime career *, 



GENERAL PRAISE. I 

He struck from night thy peerless ray, 

Marked out thy path, and guides thee there 

3 Ye ^arry lamps, to whom 'tis given 

Night's sable horrors to illume. 
Praise him who hung you high in heaven, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play. 

Thunders, that from his arm are hurled, 
The grandeur of your God convey. 
Blazing, or bursting on the world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound. 
But fiUs immensity of space. 

HYMN 14. 7&6M. [41] 

Praise to Jehoyah. 

1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above. 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, ' 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclaim; 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heaveii\y atl, 



r 



12 CENEfi.VL PKAISE. 

All the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath ; 

As m heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath : 

Let all tlimgs praise the Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. [*f] 

Triumphant Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign fcng ! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph smg. 

2 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise. 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth then* voices raise; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own. 
And heathens taste his grace. 



6EN£nAL FBAISE. 



HYMN 16. H. M. [»] 

Grateful FraiBe, 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highest noted of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 

Bright sovereign of the day, 

Dispensing blessings round. 

With all-diffiisive ray. 

From mom to night, 

With every beam. 

Record his name. 

Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry tram. 
Which rise, m silent hosts. 
To gild the ^ure plain, 
With countless rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, 
Reflect his praise. 

4 Let all the creatures job 

To celebrate his name. 

And all thdr various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 

2 



[4 ' GENERAL PRAISE. 

Let nature raise, 
From eveiy tonguei 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, fix)m human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow^ 
^d every thankml heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye highly blest ; 
Above the rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C.P.M. [#] 

General Praiae. 

1 Begin, my soul, the lofty lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey. 

And praise thy Maker's name $ 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skiei 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the glad'ning theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God j 

Ye thundws, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings, 
In triumph rides the King of kings; 

Astomslied worlds adore. 

3 Te deeps, with roaring billows, rise^ 
Tojoin the thunder of the skies j 

rraise him who bids you rdl : 



GENERAL PBAISE. 

His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielduig air, 
And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the reasoning bead, 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L.M. [if] 

Ftaise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skies, 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
By all that dweU beneath the sun, 
Now be his grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 
He spreads his mercy and his love ; 
Through every land, and every clime, 
The wonders of his goodness shme. 

3 So let his praises be expressed,. 
From norm to south, from east to west, 
And every living thmg adore 

His name while sun and moon endure. 

HYMN 19. C. P. M. [if] 

Creating and redeenung Love. 

1 Ye angels, that surround the throne, 
Where your Creator's name is known, 
Through all the realms abov^, 



» G£N£&AL PRAISE. 

Your greatest skill ia praising try, 
And all your golden harps empkjyi 
To sing creating love. 

2 But, O, ye children of his love. 
By mercy called to mount above, 

From sin and sorrow too 3 
Let angels to youi" songs give place, 
For you can sing redeeming grace^-^ 

A song forever new. 

3 And when ye take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look, 

Of universal grace, 
Tis there the joyful day ye view, 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [*fj 

Truth and Mercy. 

1 To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 

The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shall hear me smg. 
With rapture on my tongue. 

2 Amidst the glories of thy name. 

Thy truth exalted sliines ; 
A faidiful God thy words proclaioi 
In everlasting lines. 

3 The righteous God looks kmdly down 

On pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride controls. 



GENBRAI. PBAJSE. 

Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil, 
To thee the work belongs: 

Let endless mercy guide me still, 
And tune my grateful songs. 

HYMN 21. H. M. [i^] 

CreaUng, preBerving and redeemiimr Love. 

I I^T all created thmgs 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise. 
Creating love 

Should loud be sung. 
Through every world, 
By every tongue. 

3 Let angels, round the throne, 
In joyful ranks above. 
His power and goodness own. 
And his preserving love ; 
Widi diankful tongues 
His praise proclaim. 
And drop their crowns 
To shout his name. 

3 Let Adam's favoured race, 
Wherever they mav be, 
Shout the Redeemer's grace. 
And to him bow the knee ; 
He died for aU, 

And, to restore 
All things, he rose 
To die no more. 



GENERAL PBAISE. 



HYMN 22. L. M. [*»] 

Merej and Truth. 

1 Give to the I^rd immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercy ever diall endure, 
When lords and kmgs are known no 

3 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's h 
And brought them to the promised la 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When death and sin shall reign no m 

6 He sent his Son witli power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the gi 
Wonders of grace to God bebng ; 
Repeat liis mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vam world he guides oi 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no mo 



GENERAL PBAISE. 



HYaiN 23. L.M. [*f] 

God IB Love. 

1 When my astonished eyes behold 
My Maker's works, below, above, 

And read his name in lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word. 
His promises of grace I prove; 

With joyful heart Ipraise the Lord, 
re For Scripture saith that God is love. 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 
What quickening from the mystic Dov 

Now peace divine fills all my soul. 
And I can shout. My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage Til put on. 

For far away my tear is drove ; 
m bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim, My God is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. M 

Victorious Grace. 
1 Join every heart and every tongue. 
And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love, 
# The victories of his grace ! 

^ Far as the curcuit of the sun 
I He makes his mercy known j 

t To every soul through every land 

y He sends its blessings dovfxu 
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3 So let his highest praise be sung, 

By all, through every clime, 
While moon and stars reflect their light, 
Or SUDS propitious shine. 

HYMN 25. S. M. [41] 

Restoring Grace. 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead on the throne ; 

Mercy and Justice are the names 

By which he will be knovTJ, 

2 Ye dying souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress, . 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his 'estoring grace. 

S Sinners shall hear tlie sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
Our righteousness and strengtii are found 
In him, the Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust, 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just. 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYMN 26. L. M. [*♦] 

Blefnngfl in Nature. 

I Great God, at whose all-powerful call 
At first arose this beauteous frame. 
By thee the seasons change, and aE 
Tbe changing seasons speak thy uBiDft* 
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2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 

From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh-opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun, 

And light and genial heat conveys, 
And, while he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeming field. 

Stands the rich gram, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command they rise, to jrield 

The strengthening bread, or cheering win 

5 Indulgent Grod, irom every part 

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [«] 

Soed-time and Hanrest. 

1 The rising mom, tlie closmg day. 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both m their turns thy power display. 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varj'ing scenes, 

All smilmg round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich, diffiisive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed. 

Which thy indulgent hand prepares. 
And nourishes the future bread, 
And answers all the sowet^a cwe.^% 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the pidn ; 

There, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene. 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

HYMN 28. C. M. [^] 

Blesangfl of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To diee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenesi 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, 6ur hearts exult, 
With transports ever new. 

5 Thv glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night, 
And decks the smilmg face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 

With countess beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature's God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
StiU may our grateful Iiearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 
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BleaQngfl of Providence and Redemptioii. 

1 Tht goodness, Lord, our souls confess. 
Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring whose blessings nevet fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

S Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 
In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love returns tlie day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bUss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine, 
With strengthening gram the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, liko the sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [if] 

Divine Guidance and Protecticm. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design, 
Ard framed upon thy throne above. 
And every dark or bending Ime . 
Meets m the centre of Sij love. 

5 With feeble lisht, and half obscure. 

Poor mortak thine arrangements vieW| 
Not knowing that the least are sure^ 
Aod the mysterious just and Vroid. 
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3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed. 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 My favoured soul shall meekly learn 

To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
I'll trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [^] 

Merciful Denfiis in apparent EtUi. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants liis footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Te fearful souls, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds you so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. - 

4 Judge not the Lord b^ feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
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Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

6 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every nour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 32. L. M. [*f] 

Diyine Protection. 

1 My Grod, in whom are all the springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till every cloud be overblown. 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise— 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
3 
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5 Be tliou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dweD ; 
Thv power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to- land thy wonders teU. 

HYMN 33. L. M. [^J 

ThanlLsgiving and Praise. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise 
From all tliat dwell below the skies ; 
Throughout the eaith his love proclaim. 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 We are the people of his care, 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of liis tender love. 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

3 Then to his earthly temple come, 
And raise the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire, 

The bosom glow with sacred fire :— • 

4 For Grod m endless goodness reigns. 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measured space. 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

HYMN 34. H. M. [*J 

UniTeraal PniM. 

1 Ys tribes of Adam, jdn 

With heaven, and earth, and 8eai» 
And ofifor notes divine 
To /our Creator^s praise i 
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Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of fight 

Begin the song. 

2 Ye kings and judges, fear 

The Lord, the sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

3 Virgins and youth, engage 

To sound his praise divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices job : 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The Grod that reigns above } 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love • 
While earth and slgr 
Attempt his praise, 
His saaits shall raise 
His honours high. 
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HYxMN 35. L. M. [^] 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sting 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

HYMN 36. L. M. [4*] 

Thanksgiviiig. 

1 Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

2 Lo, the high hf;avens your songs mvite, 
Tliose spacious fields of brilliant light. 
Where sun, and moon and planets roD, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed, 

Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade ; 

Peopled with life of various forms. 

Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View the broad sea*s m^estic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins, 

And on each wave his goodness s\v\ue^» 
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5 But, O, diat brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son in flesh arrayed, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 

6 Thither, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, m the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angel's lay. 
Demands an everlastmg day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [<f] 

ThMxiuigiwiBgMad'Pnim, 
1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, 
Speak well of his name, 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, their Creator, 

Let all creatures raise % 
The sone of thanksgiving 
The cborus of praise. 

3 Tboueh, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his throne. 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known : 
The world shmes a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

S And man, his last work. 
With reason endued. 
Who, falling through sin. 
By grace is renewed, 

5* -^ 
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To God, his Creator, 
With joy^ let him raise 

The sons of thanksgiving, 
The chorus of praise. 

HYMN 38. CM. [^J 

Divine Guardianship. 

1 Great God, to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspure my heart to raise the song 

Which celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thy almighty forming hand 

I drew my vital powers ; 
My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy power, my ever-present guard, 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round. 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy morning light renews the springs 
From wfich my comfort flows. 

6 In celebration of thy praise 
I will employ my breath, 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
TVill triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. [|»] 

Source of Goodnesf. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with joy and mirth. 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Reioice, for he b God alone, 

From whom both we' and all proceed- 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock which on his bounty feed. 

3 O, enter, then, his temple gate, 

Thence to his courts devoutly^ press ; 
And still ^our gratefiil hymns repeat. 
And still bis name with prsuses bless :- 

4 For he*s the Lord, supremely good ; 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, wliich always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] 

Ckxl's maoifold GoodnoM. 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand sij 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power; 

Their motions speak thy skiU ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience stilL 
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3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
The unpress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand derign 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's wondrous plan, — 

5 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love, and we adore ; 

The holy angels never saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In diat immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41.6.4. M. [*»] 
Pow«r of Divine Liglit 

1 Mat all our powers of mind, 
To God, our Father kind. 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory bright. 
With beams of heavenly light. 
Dispels the gloom of night • 

O sing his praise. 

2 The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 

And breaks the power 
Of superstition's chain ; 
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His grace shall ever reign. 
And righteousness maintain, 
Whue we adore. 

3 As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with grace perfumes, 
In courts above. 

HYMN 42. S. M. [<f] 

Shepherd and Guide. 
1 While God my Father's near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied* 

9 To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows. 

His gracious hand mdulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Along the lovely scene, 

Co<J waters gently roll. 
And kmd refreshment smiles serene. 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safeQr blest ; 
Beneficence divme ! 

5 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

Mjr wandering feet restore \ 
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To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

HYMN 43. C. M. [^} 

Manifold Blessing 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be his name 

By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same. 
The only God and Lord ! 

2 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 

And storms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in die skies, 
And saves us by his power. 

3 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

We give Jehovah praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Great is the mercy we have found, 

And great shall be our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round, 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. C. M. [^] 

Go4*f Superintendeney. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

J2 Weak mortals do themselves beguile, 
Wjjen on rheinselves they test \ 
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Biind is their wisdom, vain their toil, 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 Tis ours the furrows to prepare. 

And sow the precious grain ; 
Tis thine to give the sun and air, 
And send the genial rain. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; 
Thy hand directs the storm. 

5 In all our ways, we humbly own 

Thy providential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone. 
The lot of every hour, 

HYMN 45. P. M. [if] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, and 

trembled, 
O Grod q( gods, thy robes of sacred splendour ! 
Thunders cherubic shouting, Holy ! holy ! 

Lord God Almighty ! 

2 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory; 
Ye shades of death, the dawn of life approaches; 
Mortals shall learn the music of thy thunders, 

Infinite Goodness ! 

3 Rise (rom the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty, 
O Solyma ! immortal joys await £ee : 

See thy lost race, burst from their chains of darkness, 
Crowned ¥nth salvaXiocL 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng thy flaming portals ; 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er m'ght expirbg, 
And hail the mom that lifts her smiling eyelids. 

No more to slumber. 

5 Shout, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sing to die world, thy God, thy God descendeUi, 
Lifts his high hand, and swears, I live for ever, 

Live, thy Redeemer ! 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. [it] 

Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 

Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. 

Are but reflections caught "from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all thmgs fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even. 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven, — 
Those hues, tliat make the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes, — . 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So g^nd, so countless, Lord^ are thine. 
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When youthful spring around us breathes. 

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower the summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shme, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

HYMN 47. H. M. [^] 

Divino Glory. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shme 

With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe * 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
£xd where his love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty Sang 

Of glory condescend ? 
And win he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his nan^e, 
I love his word ; 
4 
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Join, all my powers, 
And praise the Lord* 

HYIHN48. P.M. [^] 

Jehovah reigns. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
I-iCt heaven's high arches echo with his name, 
And all the peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and mgre wide, the homage still extent ling 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending. 

2 He rules, with wide and absolute command. 
O'er tlie wild ocean and tlie steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone. 

And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns done ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honours of tlie sole Creator. 

3 He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
Shoot tlirough die massy gloom of ancient night ; 
His spirit hushed the elemental strife, 

And fed tlie kindling flame of nature's life ; 
Seasons and months began their long procession, 
And measured o'er the year in bright succession. 

HYBIN 4y. rsM. [if J 

Glory to God. 
1 6lort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky : 
Lift your voice, ye people all. 
Praise tlie God on whom ye caL 
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2 God his sovereign sway maintains ; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lilt up their eye } 
Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of eartl), the triumph join, 
Praise him vvidi the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 

4 Him, whose joy is to restore. 
Him, let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God on high ! 

HYMN 50. 7'sM. [if J 

Supreme Adoration. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, ihy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bimg. 
When around thy tlirone we sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent bo ; 
A!l sliall join in harmony ; 

And liirongh heaven's capacious round, 
Praise to thee shall ever sound. 

4 I iOrd, thy mercies never fail; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 

HYMN 51. CM. [if] 

Divine Perfections celebrated. 

1 The glories. Lord, tliy works proclaim, 

Our pious wonder raise ; 
Thy Word still more reveals thy name, 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far beyond the rounds 

Of earth and heaven expend ; 
Thy trutli outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness maintains its throne, 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Yet always wise and. just. 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord I 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of present, past, and future good, 
The gloiy all be thine. 

HYMN 52. CM. [if] 

Gratitude for divine Mercies. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Tliy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and death, 

It gently cleared my way, 
And saved me from those scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray. 

HYMN 53. L. M. [<♦] 

Presonring Goodness^ 

1 Etkrxal God, we bless thy name; 
The same thypower, thy grace tlie same ; 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

^ Supported by thy guardian hand. 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand, 
And see, when we survey tliy ways, 
Ten tliousaud monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on, 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, within thy courts above, 
Inscriptions of Immortal love. 

4* 
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# 

HYMN 54. ll's. M. [*f] 

God our Shepherd and Guardian. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian am 

Guide; 
Whatever we want he will kindly provide : 
His care and protection his flock will surround 5 
To them will his mercies forever abound. 

2 The Lord is our Shepherd ; what, then, shall w 

fear ? 
Shall dangers afFrighten us while he is near ? 
O, no : when he calls us we'll walk through th 

vale, 
The shadow of death, but our hearts shall not fail 

Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way, 
Thy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay 
We know by thy guidance, when once it is pas 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song, 
His blessings have followed us all our life long ; 
His name will we praise, while he lends to i 

breath. 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our deatl 

HYMN 55. CM. [#] 

Divine Protection. 

1 HosANNA, with a cheerful sound, 
To God's upholding hand ! 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand. 
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2 That was a most amazing power, 

That raised us with a word ; 
And every day, and every hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening r^sts our weary head, 

And angels gu.ard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire the bed, 

That was not made our tomb. 

4 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe, at night. 
Beneath his shady wmgs. 

HYMN 56. 8&7. M. [*f] 

Praise. 

1 Mighty Gk)d, while angels bless thee 
May not mortals hsp thy name ? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

3 Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise,— 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought,— 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wroughtr- 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
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Wings an anG;eI, guides a sparroTi^ 
Glory to thy gentle reign. 

5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Beams witli brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and pf>or expression ; 
Who can sing ttiis glorious song ? 

HYMN 57. CM. [if] 

God our Guide. 

i O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers fed ; — 

2 To thee our humble vow we raise ; 

To thee address our prayer ; 
'And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path. 

Wilt be our constant Guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's safe abode 

Our souls arrive in peace ; — 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Ourselves we will resign ; 
And count that all on earth we have, 
And e'en our life, is tliine. 
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HYMN 58. L. M. [*f] 

Ascriptions of Praiso. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals his kindest promises. 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickUng sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! tlie mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 O, for a strong, a lasting faith, • 
To credit what Jehovah saith ; 

To hear the message of his Son, 
And call^ the joys of heaven our own. 

6 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break. 
Our steady souls shall fear no more « • 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

HYMN 59. L. P. M. [*f] 

Unfailing Source of Good. 

1 Give to the Lord, in cheerful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 
Whose goodness still unceasing flows ; 
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Repeat his name with grateful mind, 
Who, ever good and ever kuid, 
No change nor variation knows. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky, 
On thee, f6r every hour's supply. 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
' Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The sovrce whence all his blessings flow, 
Views in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise, 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came,— 
Eternal glory to thy name !— 

And pointed out tiie way to heaven. 

HYMN 60. S. M. [^] 

The Works of God invite our Praise. 

1 WiiRN we survey this world. 

With all its beauteous frame, 
Its great Creator we adore. 
And celebrate his name. 

2 Tlie sun in every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars by night. 

The moon with paler glow. 
In every twinkling ray of light, 
Their Maker's honour show. 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And O, that every living soul 
Would songs of honour raise ! 

. 5 Tlie worlds were made in love, 
By wisdom all divine ; 
And while in praise our tongues can move. 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L. M. [*♦] 

Sacred Rest. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray Crod, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing ; 
To sliow thy love by morning light. 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet Is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize mv breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright diey sliine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and knowi 
All I desired or wished below, 

And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy? 
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HYMN 62. C. M. [#] 

Wisdom and Grace. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God : 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread liis name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise its Maker's mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace. 
Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys thy wiD. 

HYMN 63. CM. [«] 

spread of Bpiritual Blessingt. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all, 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
Am with impartial love. 
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3 Soon may his name from shore to shore 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and tlieir God ! ' 

3 The day wiU come, the happy day,— 

Such his eternal will, — 
"Wlien light, and truth, and grace divine, 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will diffuse the blessings round, 

So richly scattered here, 
Till the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

HYAIN 64. L. M. [*»] 

Sovereign Favours. 

1 Mt God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

5 Tlie wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak diy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm witli joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
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And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 

^ Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways — 
Vast and immortal be thy praise 

HYMN 65. L.M. [<♦} 

The Seasons. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
Well may tliy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of Nature roll. 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the ]and; 
The summer rays witli vigour shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheer tlie vine* 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by Ay care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive soogs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shade* 
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6. Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till we those lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 66. C. M. [i^] 

Goodness crowns the Tear. 

1 Tis by thy strength the mountains standi 
God of eternal power ; 
The sea grows calm at thy commandi 
And tempests cease to roar. 

3 Thy morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the sprmg. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hourS| 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The Author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the wmds around, 

With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 

6 The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 
And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings stiD, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [*»] 

God of t^e Seasons. 

I Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Smile in the east, and bring tiie day : 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of western hills. 

^ Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 
To see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 Tis from his watery stores on high 
He gives tlie tliirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground, 
And shed tlie hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert groups a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat dieir joys. 

6 His works pronounce his power divme ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appear. 
And joy and goodness crown tlie year. 

HYMN 68. CM. [*^] 

God rules the Seasons. 
I With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 
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2 He sends his showers of blessing down, 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes tlie wood the mountains crown, 
And grass m valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 He sends his sun to melt the snow, — 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer wmds to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his sovereign word ; 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 69. S. M. [i?] 

Blessings of Spring. 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care. 
Visits the pastures every spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raised on high. 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield ; 
The joyful labourers smg. 



64 GENERAL PRAISE. 

4 Tlie lillls, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all tlieir pridei 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

6 The clods, refreshed with ram. 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
llie thirsty grounds look green agam, 
And raise tlie reaper's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns ; 
How bounteous are thy ways ! 
Tlie bleating flocks spread o'er the downs. 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

HYMN 70. 6 1. L. M. [*f] 

The Seasons. 

i Look through creation, and behold 
The wonders of Almighty power , 

Eternal wisdom's works unfold 
In every leaf, in every flower : 

Tliere is a'God, all good, all wise. 

The very meanest Uisect cries. 

2 Seasons, revolving in their spheres, 

A tliousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of tlie group appears 

The green-dressed beauty, charming Spring ; 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

3 Winter is death, when Nature mourns 

To see her offspring Fifeless lie ; 
Summer and Autumn weep, by turns, 
To see their children droop and die ; 
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Bat Spring rewes their hopes again, 
And breathes new life tlirough every vein. 

How emblematic of tliat day, 
The glorious resurrection mom, 

Wlien, decked in brighter robes tlian May, 
In robes that angel hosts adorn, 

The soul, redeemed, shall burst its tomb, 

And in immortal glory bloom ! 
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HYMN 71. H. M. [*f] 

Glory of God's Works. 

1 Ye realms below the skies. 

Your Maker's praises sing ; 
Let boundless honours rise 

To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love extends 
Salvation to the world's far ends. 

2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 
And 9Ik)w his wonders forth. 
Till heathen tongues his grace proclaim, 
And every heart adores his name. 

3 7is he the mountains crowns 

.With forests waving wide ; 
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Tis he old ocean bouDds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er tlie plain. 

4 Still let the waters roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise for evermore 

They sound, from pole to pole. 
'TIS Nature's wild, unconscious song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

& His praise, ye worlds on high. 
Display, with all your spheres. 
Amid the darksome sky. 
When silent night appears. 

O, let his works declare his name 

Through all the universal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. [i*] 

Praise to tlie Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how difilised abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled prabe. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 
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4 In jojy O, let me spend 

The remnant of my days 5 

And oft to God my soul ascend 

In grateful songs of praise ! 

HYMN 73. CM. [if] 

Works of God. 

1 Lo, what a speaking lustre shines 

In all tlie works of God ; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His power declared abroad. 

2 The heavens, adorned with moon and stan 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears ; 
The night attends his will. 

3 Their language through the earth is heard 1 

One all-extending voice 
Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word. 
Which bids the eardi rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun, 

Great source of blissful light, 
Rejoicing, while, his course to run. 
He sheds effulgence bright ! 

5 Such is thy law, O God of grace, 

Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace, 
That makes the wounded whole. 

6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim, 

Or ever fade away ; 
The present, gende, rismg beam 
SbaU shed a boundless day. 
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HY>IN 74. C. M. [tf] 

Xjrrandeur of God's Works. 

• Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, 
Who fill the realms above ; 
Praise him who formed you of liis fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies. 

The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter God. 

3 Thou central globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days, 
Join with tlie silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Blush, and refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhaustless flames. 

6 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 75. CM. [^] 

God controls tlie Seas. 

1 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps, 
The sons of courage shall record, 
Who trade in floating ships 
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2 At thy command tlie winds arise. 

And swell the towering waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skies. 
And sink in gaping graves. 

3 Then to the Lord they raise their cries j 

He hears the loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes tiie port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, 
And those who see thy wondrous ways 
Thy wondrous love record ! 

HYMN 7G. L. M. [^] 

Protection of God on the Deep. 

1 Would you behold the w>rks of God, 
His wonders in the worM abroad, — 
Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind. 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God commands, and tempests rise, 
Which heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh. 
Lost to all liope, lo God they cry ; 



/ 



60 god's works praise HIV. 

His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men record 
Tlie wondrous goodness of the I^rd ! 
Let them their private offerings bring, . 
And in the church his glory sing. 

HYMN 77. L. M. [<i] 

Trust in God on the Ocean. 

1 Those who go down upon the waves, 

And, moumfeil, quit their native land, 
Wijere tempests iiowl, and ocean laves. 
Behold the wonders of God's hand. 

2 When bounding o'er the foaming main, 

Where billows rise, and storms prevail, 
niey learn to trust his mighty name, 
Whose mercy breathes in every gale. 

3 The waves that roar, the winds tliat rise, 

Display his power in awful form ; 
He plants his bow in yonder skies, 

And smiles above the threatening storm. 

4 There is no spot in all the world, 

Earth, ocean, or the sky above. 
Where foot is set, or sail unfurled. 
Deserted by the eye of Love. 

HYMN 78. CM. [It] 

Universal Goodness of Gh)cL 

1 Lord, thou art good ; all nature shows 
la iwgbly Author kind : 
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TW bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole m every part proclaims 

Thine mfinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams, 
And bursts from every iiill. 

3 It fills the wide, extended main. 

And heavens, which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies. 

Spreads ioy through aU its parts : 
O-may such love attract our eyes. 
Ana captivate our hearts! 

5 High admiration let it raise. 

And kind afiection move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise. 
And fill our hearts with love. 

HYMN 79. CM. [I>] 

Praise for Creation and Providence. 
1 I SING the mighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
^d built the lofty skies* 

t I mz the wisdom that ordained 
Tne sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 
6 



62 god's works praise him. 

3 I mng the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 80. CM. [^fj 

Creation and Providence. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes. 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousimd pleasing wonders nse, 
And speak thy hand divine. 

3 The living tribes of countless forms 

In earth, and sea, and air. 
The meanest flies, tlie smallest worms. 
Almighty power declare. 

4 AQ xxse to Itfeiat th^ command, 

And wait their daily food 
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From thy paternal, bounteous hand| 
Exhaustless Spring of good ! 

HYMN 81. S.M. [It] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praiie. 

1 Mt Maker, and my King, 

To thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, 
A tliousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun. 

Dawned on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live : 
My God, tliy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

^ O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 

ETTMN 82. L. M. [It] 

God the intellectual Light. 

1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright : 
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His presence gilds the worlds above, 
The Source supreme of light and love. 

2 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight mto day. 

3 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
There be thy brighter beams revealed. 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image, on my soul impressed, 
In radiant Unes shall stand confessed ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light* 
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HYMN 83. CM. [il] 

God everywhere a Refuge. 

1 How are thy servants blessed, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported^ by thy care. 
They pass unhurt through bummg climeti 
Aiid breathe in tainted air. 
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Thy mercy sweeteus every soil, 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, frozen hills it warms, 

And smooths the boisterous seas. 

The storm was laid, tlie winds retired, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roared at thy command. 

At thy command was still. 

In midst of dangers and of death. 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
m praise thee for thy mercies past, 

And humbty hope for more. 

HYMN 84. S. M. [it] 

Reliance on God a Remedy for Care. 

1 How gracious is our God ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust Iiis constant care. 

2 Since he forever reigns. 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 O why should anxious thoughts 

Oppress the sinking mind ? 
Go, fail before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly fear his name, 

And know no other fear : 
6* 
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in every scene of life and death 
Your Helper will be near. 

HYMN 85. CM.' [41 ] 

God*8 Foreknowledge considered. 

1 Let the whole race of creatures lie 

Abased before the Lord ! 
Whate'er his mighty hand has formed 
He governs with a word. 

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 If light attend the course we go, 

'Tis he provides tlie rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides the sun« 
If darkness cloud our days. 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love, 

We would not wish to know 
What, in the book of thy decrees, 
Awaits us here below. 

6 Be this alone our fervent prayer : 
Wliate'er our lot shall be. 
Or joys, or sorrows, may they form 
Our souls |br heaven and thee. 

HYMN 86. L. M. t**] 

Waiting npon God. 

I Wait, every soul, your Maker's wiB j 
UnhaJlowed passioipsi all be still ; 
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Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 Thick darkness round his throne he draw8» 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And, by his saints, it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

HYMN 87. C. M. [It] 

Early and constant Care of God. 

1 Almiohtt Fatheb, gracbus Lord 

Kind Guardian of my days. 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

in songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce tliy name, 
Or breathe tiie infant prayer. 

5 Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thy exhaustless store ; 
But, O ! in vam my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

HYMN 88. L. M. [itj 

, Confidence in the Lord. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad: 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustam ; 
And, when apart, we joy to share 

Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee we now commit our ways. 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us, Lord, as thine. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if tliat joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

HYMN 89. C. M. [^J 

Humble Adoration. 
1 Eternal Power, almighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless light is thy abode. 
To angel-eyes unknown. 
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2 Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heavens no longer shine, 
And all the glories of the sky- 
Are but tlie shade of thine. 

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below. 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 
These shades of sin and wo ? 

4 While golden harps and angel-tongues 

Resound immortal lays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean tliy praise. 

HYAIN 90. L. M. [borii] 

Humble Worsliip. 

1 Great King of kings, eternal God, 

Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy supreme abode. 
And join with angels in tliy praise ? 

2 Man, O how far removed below ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night, 
His brightest day can only show 
A few faint streaks of distant light. 

S But, see ! the bright, the morning star, 
Rising, shall chase tlie shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar. 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we raise. 

Our Guide to thee, tlif great Unknown ? 
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Through him, O may our humble praise 
Accepted rise before thy throne. 

HYMN 91. CM. [<^] 

Homagre and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Wliere dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty King : 
Here ^e present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of glor}' sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrained and free, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

HYMN 92. C. M. [*forb] 

Sincere Devotion acceptable. 

1 God is a Spirit just and wise ; 

He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth, before his throne, 

Whb honour can appear : 
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The painted hypocrites are known 
Tlurough the disguise theyVear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their bending knees the ground 5 
But Grod rejects the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thouglits, and try my wajrs. 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. li^) 

God's Mercy to the Penitent. 

1 Sweet is the friendly voice 

Which speaks of life and peace } 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sm and sorrow cease. 

No balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart. 

5 Still merciful and kind. 

Thy mercy, Lord, re?eal : 
The broken heart thy love can bmd, 
The wounded spurit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 

Peace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From patibs which thou hast blesied. 
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HYMN 94. L. M. [*f] 

The all-seeing God. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 

My rismg and my resting hours. 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my openmg lips tliey break. 

3 Within tliy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

1 am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all tlie powers I boast, 
Is in tlie boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these tlioughts possess my breast 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin ; for God is therel 
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HYMN 95. 8&7's. M. [if] 

Thanksgiving for Divine Mercy. 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and glory, 

Author of our mortal frame, 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race. 
May we, gratefully possessing, 
Still adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration, 

We attend before thy throne, 
And, with grateful exultation. 
Thine abundant mercy own : 

HaUelujah ! 
Praise belongs to tliee alone. 

4 In thy every dispensation. 

Love and mercy we descry ; 

Thou, the God of our salvation, 

To preserve us, still art nigh: 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high. 
7 
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HYMN 96. L. M. [a] 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 SuPBEME and universal Light, 

iT Fountain of reason, Judge of right. 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below ; 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray, 
.^ In everlasting night we stray, 

A From passion still to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 Assist us, Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree j 
Worthy that bright, that mental flame, 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim, 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant ; 
No mo^e we wish, no more we ^ant : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97.' H.M. [if] 

Prayer and Confidence. 

1 Lord of the skies, look down, 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Shine from thy gracious tlirone. 
And chase away our fears : 
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Then to thy name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise 

2 Enlighten every mind, 

FSi every heart with grace ; 
May every spirit find 

That God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

3 Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice j 

O, listen to his word ; 
He says. Ye saints, rejoice, 
For all your prayers are heard : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; 
And we with him shall live. 

And all liis grace admire : 
Then to his name a Song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

HYMN 98. L.M. [<♦] 

Prayer and Faith. 

Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 

By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 
• The joys that cannot be expressed. 

Come, fill our hearts with inward strength. 
Make our expanded souls possess, 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of diine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now to tlie God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlastmg honours done, 

By all the world, through Christ his Son. 

HYMN 99. CM. [*f] 

Universal Prayer. 

1 Father of all, whose cares extend 
To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend, 
And every clime adore. 

I 2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Presume tliy bohs to throw, 
And deal destruction roimd the land, 
• On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go, 
Through tliis day's life or death. 

6 This day be bread and peace my lot ; 
All else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not : 
• And let tliy will be' done. 

6 To tliee, whose temple is all space, 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise • 
All nature^s incense rise. 
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HYMN 100. CM. [*f] 

Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father m heaven, thy sacred name 

In hallowed strams be sung ; 
Thy kingdom spread o'er all the earth- 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy throne, 

As thy commands are done, 
So be thy perfect will obeyed 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to the 

Who canst alone supply ; 
O grant, each day, our daily bread, 
Nor other good deny. 

4 Forgive our sins, as we forgive 

The wrongs that others do ; 
Nor I6t temptations press around, 
Lest we those sbs renew. 

5 Thou art our Safety and Defence, 

YlThen dangers threatening stand ; 
O turn aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

6 Thy sceptre all creation swajrs ; 

Thy power knows no control ; 
Tlw matchless glory shall endure 
While endless ages roll. 
7* 



78 PRAYEli, KNOWLEDGE, 



HYMN 101. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitent Prayer. 

1 Great God, whose all-pervading eye 

Sees every passion of my soul, . 
When sunk too low, or raised too liigh, 
Teach rae those passions to control. 

2 Temperahe fervours of my frame ; 

Be charity their constant spring ; 
And, O, let no unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend the bias of my will. 
While hope and holy faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which, to meelpiess tums,- 

Wisdom, descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns. 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 
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HYMN 102. CM. [^] 

Supplication. 
To thee, O God, my prayer ascends, 
But not for golden stores.; 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
Which deck the Eastern shores j 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy 

Men call a mighty name , 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these, from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best affections move, — 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. C. M. [if] 

Value of Knowledge. 

1 Shine forth, eternal Source of light. 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays, 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and then* praise 
Are in thy presence lost, 

3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
True science is to learn his name, 
True life, to do his will. 



) 
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4 For this I long, for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

HYMN 104. CM. [borif] 

Prayer. 

1 Now may the Lord of eartli and skies 

Regard us when we call : 
'TIS he who bids the vapours rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, our God, we all depend 

For life, and health, and food ; 

O make refreshmg showers descend, 

And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the just partake 

These bounties of thy hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protected land. 

4 Let grace come down like copious raic 

On Zion's drooping field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abundant yield. 

5 Then smiling nature shall express 

Her mighty Maker's praise. 
And we, the children of thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M. [»] 

Sclf-Govemment. 

1 O THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh, 
Whose will the raging seas obey, 

Who canst the boisterous winds control, 
Subdue the tumults of my soul. 

2 May I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
May joys and sorrows gently flow, 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

3 Do thou my passions, Lord, restrain, 
And in my soul unrivalled reign ; 
Then, with whatever loads oppressed. 
Centred in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 106. S. M. [i^] 

Aspiring after God. 

1 My God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

2 For life, without thy love. 

No relish can afford ; 
Nojoy can be compared with this,— 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 To thee I'll lift my hands, 

' And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that eartli and sense can yield. 
So pure a pleasure give. 
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4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
^ My cheerful hope relies. 

' 5 The shadow of tliy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports m) bteps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [*f] 

Prayer for Blessings. 

1 In thee, thou all-sufficient God, 

The springs of happiness arise, 
That cheer this howling waste below, 
And bless the mansions of tlie skies. 

2 We, the productions of thy power, 

And pensioners upon thy love. 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes. 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare, 

And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — nor let the rich 
Have all their heritage in gold. 

4 Let joyful souls still taste thy grace ; 

Give to the mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong ; and quick revive 
The withering plants from their decay 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [#] 

Divine Light implored. 

1 O THOU, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 
sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guid^s^ 
On darkling man, in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine* 

3 Tis thine alone to cabn the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 
From tkee, great God, we spring, to thee we 

tend ; 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 



FBA7SR AKD PUBLZO WORSBZP. 



HYMN 109. H. M. [*f] 

Delight in Public Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above. 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 

Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
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O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at lengtli, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

HYMN 110. CM. [^]- 

Close of Service. 

1 Come, all ye saints that love tlie Lord, 

With melody divine. 
Tune every harp in sweet accord. 
And all in concert job. 

2 Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 

To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues employ. 
In symphony of sounds. 

3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 

Be banished from the mind ; 
While jo)rful songs our spirits cheer, 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

4 Then let our jo)rful songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We'll travel through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [if] 

Openings of Seirice. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne, 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kmd Source of light, thy blessing grant ; 

Bestow on us thy cheering rays ; 
Supply our varied mental want, 

^d thus inspire our hearts to praise. 

3. Send thy good Spirit from above. 
To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love, 
To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 Give to thy word successful course, 

, And spread the triumphs of thy name 
May truth exhibit all her force, 
And put the lying lip to shame. 

5 And, -while we worship at thy feet, 

Where prostrate angels do adore, 
Give us in fellowship to meet. 

To sing thy grace, and speak thy po^ 

HYMN 112. L.M. [i?] 

God's Assistance in Worship. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word. 
From every sin thy church d^fexvi* 
8 
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2 Thy branches bend, thou living Vine, 

Clusters of fruit to us impart : 
O may our joys be all divine. 

May heavenly love fill every heart ! 

3 In unity may we abound. 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine. 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground, 
And keep tlie golden path divine. 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day. 

Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
Whether we preach, or sing, or pray, 
May love be all the sacred flame. 

HYMN 113. C. M. [*f] 

Prayer. 

1 O THOU, whose power the mountams formed 

And made the sea its bed ; 
Who sat the raging waves their bound, 
And all their caverns hid ; 

2 The mountains thy commands obey ; 

The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey, 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, ' 

Wilt thou tliy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pardoning word, 
Their lofty summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the raging seas of guilt, 

May thy rich grace abound, 
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While in the blood which Jesus spilt 
^ Each angry wave is drowned. 

6 In darkest caverns of the heart 
Wilt thou tliy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN 114. C. M. [if] 

Prayer. 

1 Lord, from thy holy hill descend, 

And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend, 
And banish all our fear. 

2 May sacred streams from thy right hand 

Flow gently in our way ; 
And, by thine all-preserving hand. 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With single eyes may we behold 

The beauties of thy grace ; 
To us thy mysteries unlold; 
Reveal thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee. 

Make known thy sacred word ; 

From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they may love thee. Lord. 

HYMN 115. H. M. [if] 

Success of the Gospel. 

1 Great God, to thee we pray ; 
Show thy refulgent face, 
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Sinners convert to thee, 

And save them by thy grace • 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friei 

2 When thoughtless mortals feel 

The great Jehovah's rod, 
Then tp their souls reveal 

The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know tlie sinner's Friej 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 

From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin. 

And wash in Calvary's streams 
The gospel to all nations send. 
And let them know the sinner's Friei 



' HYMN 116. 7's. M. [i^orb] 

Prayer for young Persons. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise, 
Winged with faith, and reach the skies ; 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

2 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

3 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears ; 
Wjpe away the mourners tears. 
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4 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 

All thy power and all thy love. 

HYMN 117. 8&7's. M. [b] 

Fount of Blessings. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

5 Here I find my richest treasure ; 

Hidier by diy grace I'm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 

A Jesus sought me when a stranger. 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 

5 O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to thee. 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God of love ; 
8* 
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Here's my lieart, Lord, take and seal it,— 
Seal it for lliy courts above. 

' - HYMN 118. CM. [^] 

Prayer for the Spread of tlie Gospel. 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and shine 
With beams of heavenly light ; 
From this dark world of sin dispel 
The long and doleful night. 

^2 Let no inferior being share 
The honours due to thee ; 
May every nation know thy name, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her ircm rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 With all its pure and native light. 

Lord, may tliy gospel shine ; 
May error fly like noxious mists 
Before this light divine. 

5 While heavenly truth her charms reveals 

May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor one base passion ever mix. 
To quench this sacred fire. 

HYMN 119. L. M. [ii] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 

1 Omniscient God, lis thine to know 
T^he spnngs whence wrong opinions flow y 
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To judge from principles witliin, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering thy command alone, 
We humbly seek and use our own. 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst, faithful, we obey our light. 
And, judging none, are zealous still 
To follow, as to learn, thy will. 

4 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 
Derived from tliee, O God of love ? 

HYMN 120. S. M. [*r] 

Gospel Worship and Order. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes the church his blest ^bode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known. 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thy holy ground. 
And mark the building well, — 
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4 The order of tliy house, 

The woiship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp ihat cliarms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below. 
Our God above die sky. 

HYIVIN 121. H. M. [^] 

Close of Service. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face 

Again, with joy, we bow, 
For all the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all diy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

2 Here, in thine eartlily house, 

Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 

And felt our union sweet : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

3 Thy truth, like omtment shed, 

Hath breathed a choice perfume ; 
Thy light, divinely spread, 

Hath broke the darksome gloom : 
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For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come ; 
And may our love increase 
Till thou shalt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. 8&7s. M. [^] 

Close of Service. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeemmg grace : 
O^ refresh us, &c. 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, fcc. ^ 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 
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HYMN 123. S. M. [ *f ] 

Close of Service. 

1 To God, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 By his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his care. 
Displayed in mercy from above, 
He guards from every snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There all his numerous sons 

Shall meet around his throne. 

Shall bless tlie conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known. 

5 To God, the only wise, 

fill majesty belongs ; 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs * 

HYMN 124. H. M. [itor b] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid, — 
The God that built the skies, 
And eardi and nature made • 
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God is the Tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, 
That never sleep. 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
m go and come, 
Nor fear to die. 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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HYMN 125. S. M. [**] 

Praise for Mercies. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our souls, 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die/ 

2 'Tis he forgives our sins ; 

TTis he relieves our pain ; 
'Tis he that heals our sicknesses, 
And gives us strength again 

3 He crowns our lives with love, 

When rescued from tlie grave ; 
He, who redeems our souls from death 
From every ill can save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The L^rd hath judgments for the proud. 
And grace for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known. 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his anointed Son. 

HYMN 126. L. M. [*r] 

Sabbatic Rest. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And let our songs and worship rise 
Like grateful incense to the skies. 
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2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To tliat our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent and with strong desire 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sm, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs. 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes. 
To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
To veil tlie bright, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of death and sm ! 
Fain would we quit this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

HYMN 127. L.M. [i^] 

Annual Convention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy servants, here. 

From various parts, together meet, 
To tell their labours through the year. 
And lay die harvest at thy feet. 

2 In thy wide fields and vineyards. Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchful care; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consumed the choking tare. 

3 The reapers cry, Thy fields are while, 

And ready to be gathered in ; 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain, 
And like the silent dew distil. 

5 While we attend thy churches' care, 

O grant us wisdom from above ; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [i^] 

Where Multitudes meet. 

Now multitudes assembled are, 

To bow before their Maker's throne ; 

O may the Lord our souls prepare, 
And make us all in union one. 

2 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below. 

He preached where great assemblies were ; 
Then did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

3 No soul unfed did Christ dismiss, 

But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless. 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart, 

With healing mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to all impart, — 
The grace which full salvation brings. 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [*»] 

Public Worship. 

1 For tliee, O God, our constant praise 

In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend tliy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, m vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt cleanse tlie guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed. 

Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L.M. [*^] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship with thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 
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3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within tiie temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold tliy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate : 

God is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk, with growing strengtb 
Till all shall meet in heaven at leng*'' 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 

HYMN 131. S. M. [*f] 

Solemn Call to Praise. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at liis throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : • 

We are his work, and his alone ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voicfi. 

Nor more provoke his rod ; 
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Come, make his heavenly paths your choice« 
And own your gracious God. 

6 Thus you the joys will share, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grace your souls prepare 
Foi; bliss that never dies. 

HYMN 132. L. M. ' [*f ] 

Joys of God*s House. 

1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt me to desert thy door. 

3 All needful grace wilt thou bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
Thy hand gives all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

1 O God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on earth thy name adore. 

HYMN 133. C. P. M. [i*] 

Attendance on Worship. 
1 Tll bless Jehovah's glorious name^ 
Whose goodness heaven acvA e^x\5ci^t^^»ssi^ 
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With every morning Kght ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay. 

Who guards me through the night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear. 
And pay my humble worship there, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy. 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
J'll celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
And, while his perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue, 

And meditate his word. 

HYMN 134. 6 1. L. M. [*f] 

h(xd*s Day Mominsr. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demguads our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in work divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore ; 
. O may thy grace our hearts refine. 
And 6x our thoughts on tlungs dvyine I 
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3 The word of life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
M^ every ear the call obey, 

6e every heart an humble guest : 
O bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reviving dainties feed ! 
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HYMN 135. CM. [*f] 

Angelic Message. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 

Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutes their eyes, 
Arrayed in shining gold ! 

2 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hung 

Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Or watched the twinkling star. 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 

Of glories then to come, 
With glimmering hopes and longing eyeSj 
They of Messiah sung. 

4 Behold, the tidings, which we bring 

To you of heavenly grace, 
Are of your long-expected King, 
The Saviour of your race. 
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6 To-day is bom, in Bethlehem, 
The long-expected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the night. 

HYMN 136. CM. [*f] 

Angel *s Song. 

1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes, 

And send your fears away ; 
News from the region of the skies — 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

2 No gold, nor purple swaddling bands. 

Nor royal, shining things ; 
A manger for his cradle stands. 
And holds tlie King of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude the song : — 

4 Glory tcd^God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love. 
At their Redeemer's birth. 
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Christ's Birth proclaimed. 

Hark ! what celestial nJtes, 
What melody, we hear ! 

Soft on the morn it floats. 
And fills the ravislied eat. 
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The tuneful shell, 
The golden lyre, 
And vocal choir, 

The concert swelL 

2 Angelic hosts descend, 

With harmony divine ; 
See, how from heaven they bendi 
And in full chorus join ! 
Fear not, say tliey ; 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is bom to-day. 

3 Glory to God on high ! 

Ye mortals, spread the sound. 
And let your raptures fly 
To eardi's remotest bound 
For peace on earth, 
From Grod in heaven, 
To man is given. 
At Jesus' birth. 

HYMN 138. P. M. [*fj 

The Nativity. 

1 No war nor balde's sound 
Was heard the world around ; 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night. 
In which die Prince of light 

tlis reign of peace upon the earth began. 

2 The shepherds on the lawn. 
Before the point of dawn, 
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la social circle sat ; wliile, all around. 
The gentle, fleecy brood 
Or cropped the flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice, 
Answering the stringed noise, 

With blissful rapture charmed the listening band 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious morn ! 
The Saviour Christ is born ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sublime. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship, to tlie end of time ! 

HYMN 139. CM. [*f] 

Behold, he comes. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Ye tribes of every tongue ; . 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, — 

God's otm anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 hex heaven proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green. 
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4 With joy lift up your wondering eyes, 
Ye islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains, smk ; ye valleys, rise 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

HYMN 140. S. M. [*f] 

The Lord is come. 

1 Joy to the world below — 

The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monarchs give him room. 

2 Joy to the earth he brings, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
Let every soul an anthem sing 
In heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found, 

He makes his blessings flow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. C. M. [^] 

Christmas. 

1 Jehovah spake, and Gabriel sped, 
Upborne on wings of light ; 
Celestial glory round him spread, 
And changed to day the nighU 
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a Swift down to earth the herald flew, 
From God's eternal throne ; 
His shining robe, of rainbow hue, 
The stars, moon, sun, outshone. 

3 The voice of Love was heard on b'gh, 

Loud anthems rolled around ; 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 
To chant salvation's sound, 

4 From Zion's hill to worlds above 

Re-echoed back the strain. 
And golden harps, attuned to love. 
Thus swept Ephratah's plain ; — 

5 He comes ! the mighty Saviour comes ! 

Good wiU, peace, joy, prevail ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him room ; 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er the world thy sceptre sway. 

Till nations prostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes, men, thy law obey. 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

HYMN 142. L. M. [if] 

Christmas. 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway. 

In earth and heaven the Lord of all ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey. 
And low before his sceptre fall. 

2 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 

The groaning earth the burthen bore : 
He rose, he lives, — he lives to reign, 
JVor time's strong arm shall shake his pow 
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3 Riches, and all that decks the great, 

From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 
The tribute |iour before his seat, 
And hail tlie triumphs of our King. 

4 From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of praise 

The mighty blessings shall proclaim, — 
Blessings Siat earth to glory raise : 
Awake, each soul, and shout his fame. 

HYMN 143. S.M. [i*] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 Behold, the grace appears, 

The blessing promised long ; 
Angels announce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant song ; — 

2 Glory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birtJi. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
Whh the celestial host we join, 
And loud rq)eai ilieir songs. 

4 Glorj' to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on cartli ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At our Redeemer's butli. 
10 
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HYMN 144. C. P. M. In] 

Chritftmas Hymn. 

I O LET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rqpture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of eartlu 

3 He came to bid the weary rest, 
To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart, 
To spread the light of truth around*, 
And to the world's remotest bound 

The heavenly gift impart. 

t He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrmv^ and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime. 

Where reigns eternal day. 

HYMN 145. C. M. [i^] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Joy to the world — the Lord is come I 

Lot eartli rec^v^ her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him-room, 
And heaven and nauire sing. 

2 Joy to the earth — the Saviour r^ign^ ! 

I/Qt //lep thoir aoogs cKoploy f 
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Willie fields, and floods, rocks, liills^ and plains, 
Repeat llie sounding joy. 

5 No more let sins and soriwvs grow, 
Nor tlioms infest the gi-ouad ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of liis love. 

HYMN 146. S.M. [it] 

Birth of Christ 

1 The Pnnce of peace is come ! 

Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and angels join their songs. 
To hail this glorious King. 

2 Liglrt of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight ; 
The mind now feels his gled'ning ray, 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear, 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Wiilst, gracious God, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful soimd, 
Mny my glad heart, my tongue, my life, 
Be all obedience found. 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [»] 

Clirist*s Ministry. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comes,- 

Tlie Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the spirit, largely poured, > 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye, oppressed with night, 
<ro pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The i)Ieeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
To bless tne humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-sufficient name, 

HYMN 148. CM. [*^] 

Redeemer's Birth. 
1 Glorv to God on high he given, 
For peace to earth is biought; 
Good will to wretched, dying men, 
Surpassing human thought. 
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I 

2 The time foretold by heaven is come, — 

The year of jubilee ; 
The day which kings and saints so long, 
So much desired to see. 

3 He's come ! the mighty Saviour's come ! 

Hear and rejoice, O earth ; 
Let eveiy tongue, the globe around, 
Hail the Redeemer's birlh. 

4 To universal empire born. 

The charge he well sustains : 
Natipns, rejoice ! the mighty I^ord, 
Your King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L. M. [«] 

Glories of Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name. 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Son a glory shines. 
Drawn out in far superior lines ; 
The lustre of redeeming grace 
Outshines the beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, *tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My tlioughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 

10* 
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Ye angels, dwell upon the sound 5 
Ye Iwjavens, reflect it to the ground* 

6 O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face,— 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 150. 8&7s. M. [*^] 

Blessings of Christ. 

i Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born 10 set lliy people free. 
From our fears and sins release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all otir souls thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of eveiy longing heart. 

2 Born (liy people to deliver, 

Pfcrn a Child — and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in irs forever, 

Now thy precious kingddm bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

liwle *m all our Jieans alone ; 
By thin'* all-suflicient merit, 

liaise us to thy glorious throne. 
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HYMN 151. L.M. [<♦] 

Beauties of the Saviour. 

1 When strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties in my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they migiit seek and love liim too. 

2 My blest Redeemer keeps his throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
Rut he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my warmest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move ; 
I have a mansion in his heart. 

Nor life nor death can make us part. 

4 O, may my spirit daily rise 

On wmgs of faith above the skies ; 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever witli my Love. 

HYMN 152. L. M. [4^J 

Christ and bis Church. 

1 The King of saints, how fair his lace, 
Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
Be comes with blessmgs from above, 
And wins the nations to his love* 
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2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies, 
And all ihy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While w^e, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 

HYMN 153. L. M. l^] 

Christ the Beloved. 

1 The wondering world inquires to know 
Why I shoul(J love my Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say they, above 
The objects of a mortal love ? 

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight. 
Displays a mixture red and wliite ; 
All human beauties, all divine, 

In my Redeemer meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free ; 
Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 All over glorious is my Lord ; 

He must be loved, and yet adored ; 
UJs worth if all the nations knew, 
£^ure the ivhole eartli would \ove\^\QC 
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HYMN 154. L. M. [«] 

Comer-Stono. 

1 Lo, what a precious Corner-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath bqiU his church thereon, 
And blessed the Gentiles with the Jews. 

2 Great God, the work ib all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves it thine, — 
The day tliat saw our Saviour rise. 

8 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be glad ; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head. 

With peace, and light and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on eartli address their King, 
With hearts of joy and songs of praise. 

HYMN 155. S. M. [*f] 

Stone laid in Zion. 

1 Behold the Corner-Stone, 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O I^rd, is thine. 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 
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3 How glorious is tlie day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the vvoHd be glad. 

4 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood : 
Bless him, our souls ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [if] 

Saviour and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 

Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set llie Saviour forth. 

2 Lo. what endearing words, 

\Vhat condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
My soul, with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prcphet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful news of sin forgiven. 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. 7's. M. [ b 1 

Christ our Rofugo. 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll. 
While tlie tempest still is nigh : 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have 1 none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on tliee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring , 
Cover my defenceless head 
Witli Uie shadpw of thy wing. 

HYMN 158. Gl. L.M. [if] 

Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye } 
My noon-day walks he sliall attend, 
And all my midnight liours defend. 

2 When in the sultr)' glebe I faint. 
Or OD tbo thirsty iZKiumalnd pau^ * 
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To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering stejwj he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Tliy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
Tjie barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though ni the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 

My steadfast heart sliall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me tiutmgh its dreary shade. 

HYMN 159. 81. L. M. [I»] 

Tha Morning Star. 

1 BENinHTifiD on the trackless main. 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky, 
The trembling voyager strives in vain. 

And nought but dark despair is nigli, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless liglit, 

With radiant splendour, shines afar, 
And, through die clouds of darkest night, 

Api^ars tile bright and morning Star ! 

2 With joy he greets the clieering ray, 

That beams on ocean's weary breast } 
Precursor of a smiling day, 
it iulb liis Ito to peaceful xteet 
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No more in peril doth he roam, 
For night and danger now are far : 

With steady helm he enters home, 

His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

3 Thus, when affliction's billows roll, 

And waves of sorrow and of sin 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul, 

And all is dark and drear within, — 
Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace. 

Drives every doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids tlie raging tempests cease, 

And smiles the bright and morning Star * 

HYMNIGO. P. M. [*^J 

Star in the East. 

1 Hail, thou blest morn, when the great Mediator 

Down from the regions of glory descends ! 
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger ; 

Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Shine on our darkness, and lend us thine aid 3 
Star in the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold in his cradle the dew-drops are shining. 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining, 

Leader and Monarch and Saviour ei alL 
Brightest and best, &c. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly dei^otidn^ 

Odours of Edeu and offerings divin^y - 
11 
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Gems of the mountain and pearls from the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest and gold from the mine { 
Brightest and best, &lc. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
Brightest and best, &tc. 

HYMN 161. 8 1. L.M. [*f] 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every hobt, from every gem } 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on tlie stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely Mowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark : 
Deep horror then my vitals froze. 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem. 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was mv Guide, my Light, my All : 

It mad» my dark fbrebodiog» cease ^ 
And, ditough the storm and danger^s thrtD, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing beneath night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore. 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [if] 

Sun of Love. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine ; 
In thee with bright ejffulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and hght and beat. 

2 Wide majr thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys oi love. 

3 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore. 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory. Lord, and honour thee. 

4 Tis done — ^the Sun of love appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears; 
Now love and truth prevail again, 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. CM. [*f] 

Christ the Light of the Heart. 
1 How blest thy creature is, O God 
When, witli a single eye. 
He views the lustre of thy word. 
The day-spring from on high ! 
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2 Through all the storms that veil the skit* 

And frown on earthly tilings, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With healing on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beanu* 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He shone from pole to pole, 

4 Has clieered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart ; 
But 'tis the light of Christ alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

HYMN 164. L. M. [^J 

Sun of Righteousness. 

1 What heavenly light is that which shines 

In soft refulgence from the east, 
And, pouring splendour through all climes, 
Makes every child of sorrow blest ? 

2 It is the Sun of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 God made from darkness light to shine ; 

And, through the mighty Saviour's gract 
Will give tlie light of life divine 
To every child of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance move, 
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Till all are turned from sin and strife, 
To sing the deathless song of love. 

HYMN 165. S. M. [*^] 

Christ the Light of tho World. 

1 Behold, the Prince of peace, 

The Chosen of the Lord, 

God's only Son himself fulfils 

The- sure prophetic word. 

2 The spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

3 Jesus, thou Light of men, 

Thy doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 Cheefed by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ bath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [*f] 

Christ our Example. 

1 With warm delight and grateful joy 

Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts empby,— 
On him, whom, though unseen, we love. 

2 How bright a pattern, and how pure, 

Hath he in all things kindly given, 
11 * 
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To make our pnth of duty sure, 

/Viid guide oar wandering steps to heaven. 

3 In all, with gratitude, we view 

The steady purpose of liis soul, — 
Our worldly passions to subdue, 
And all ilie powers of sin control. 

4 Father of all, his God and ours. 

Accept the humble, joyful praise, 
Which, with our souls' united powers. 

For thy rich grace, through iiiui, we raise. 

HYMN 1G7. UM. [*f] 

Imago of God. 

1 O THoiT, at whose almighty word. 

Fair light at first from darkness shone, 
Teach us to know our glorious I^ord, 
And trace the Father in tlie Son. 

2 As the bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight 
But cheers us with his softer rays. 
When shining with reflected light, — 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine. 
Reflected from tliy throne above. 

4 Whilst we thine image, there displayedj. 

With love and adini ration view, 
Form us in likeness to out Head, 
That we may bear tliine image too. 
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HYMN 168. C. M. [*f] 

Jesus is tho Door. 

1 Awake, our souls, and bless Iiis name. 

Whose mercies never fail, 
Wlio opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

2 .Behold llie portal wide displayed, 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green,. 
And living streams are lliere. 

3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste, 

For Jesus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. * 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate, 
To one eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L. M. [i*] 

Immanucrs Wortli. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel's feet ; 
See in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too barren to express 

His wordi, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The whole creation can adbrd 

Buf some faint shadows of my Ijord: 
Nature, to make his beauties knowoi 
Must mingle colours not her own. 
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3 O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where stoniis and darkness never rise ! 
There Christ displays his powers abroad, 
And sliines, and reigns the Son of God. 

4 Not eat^h, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN 170. S. M. [it] 

Christ fairer than Men. 

1 Cei^estial Power above, 

Impart thy holy fire, 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 
While 1 attune my lyre. 

2 Help me the joyful theme 

With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace and glory of the Lamb, 
^ The matchless King of light. 

3 Ten thousand times more fair 

Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majesnr and power. 

And universal olessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

& All kmdreds, tongues, shall be 
Tlie trophies of thy grace, 
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Raised to immortal scenes of joy. 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN 171. CM, [*f] 

Charms of Christ. 

1 Should nature's charms, to please the eye, 

In sweet assemblage join, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, compared witli thine. 

2 Vain were her fairest beams displayed, 

And vain her blooming store ; 
Her brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But O, how far from mortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of inter]K)sing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O, could my longing spirit rise 

On strong, immortal wing, 
And reach thy palace in the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN 172. S.M. [il] 

Root of David. 

1 All hail, mysterious King ! 

Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence did spring. 
To give the nations fruit. 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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Our thirsting lips the sweets shall taste, 
By thy blest fruit conveyed. 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With living glories bright, 
And pour on these awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled. 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shine, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day. 

HYMN 173. L. M. [^] 

Messiah. 

1 Glory to God, who reigns above, 

Who dwells in light, whose name is Love 
Ye saints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 

2 O, what can more his love commend. 
His dear, his only Son to send. 

That man, condemned to die, might live, 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

3 Messiah's come — with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke. 

And time still proves what Jacob spoke 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 

In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [*f] 

The Branch. 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies, 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole^ 
A healing balm for every soul. 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and blind, 
In him do aid and comfort find, — 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or moral pain, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He's come to make his grace abound, 
As far as sin or death is found. 

HYMN 175. L. M. [*f] 

Christ the Physician. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made : 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 

Look up, my fainting soul, and live ! 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature caivaox ^w'^ 
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4 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 

For here a sovereign cure is found, — • 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P.M. [^] 

Friend kinder than a Brother. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : • 

They who once hi? kindness prove, 

Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which, of all our friends, to save us. 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 

This is boundless love indeed ! 

Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When he LVed on earth ill-treated, 

Friend of sinners was b's name ; 
Now, above all glor}' seated. 
He rejoices in the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all tbeir wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 

What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought. 
We will love tl>6e as we ouglu* 
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HYMN 177. CM. [#] 

Clirist a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saith tlie Lord who built the heavensy 

And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the climes of earth, 
And formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; see him rise, 

Exalted in my might 5 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich effusion poured, 

My spirit shall descend ; 
My truth and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive tlie law divine. 

HYMN 178. L.M. [if] 

First Elect of God. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name I 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessings from the throoo 
Hath God imparted trough his Son* 

2 God chose him, ere the world b^gaoi 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield tlie sceptre from above. 
And cosqaer xrations by hi3 k]V^% 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 

His first Elect, by grace to reign ; 
To pour salvation's light abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

4 In thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortality ; 

And, saved by bim, a new-born race, 
We shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179. S. M. [*»] 

Mediator of a better Covenajfii. 

1 Tht covenant, O I^rd, 

In all things ordered sure. 
And founded on a steadfast hope. 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thy hand ? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stantd. 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations, kindreds, pi^oplc, tongi*es^ 
The great salvation see. 

4 Thy grace, thy mercy, truth, 

Demand the grateful song ^ 
Let earth begin the blissful theme, 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYMN 180. 7s- U. [if] 

King of Salem. 

1 God, from \iiioin all things proceed, 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
Let our sotils thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of tlie mind. 

2 May the King of Salem now 
Cause each stubborn heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy. 

3 liord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
Life, and strength, and all we have, 
Here we ofier at thy throne : 

O receive us as thine own. 

4 Thine we are for time to come , 
Fit us for our heavenly home, 
Clothe us with a richer dress,— 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HYMx\ 181. L. M. [it] 

Christ the Pattern. 

1 When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works, from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace. 
Which spread salvation through our race ? 

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
While alms bestowed, and kindness done^ 
Are witnessed by each rolling sun. 
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HYltfN 183. 7s. M. [«] 

Characters of Christ. 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 
Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Counsellor, the Prince of peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Send thy light around the skies : 
Life of all the quick and dead, 
Feed our souls with Hving bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind. 
Raise to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book. 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away, 

Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L.M. [*?J 

Characters of Christ. 

1 A KiNc. shall reign in righteousness, 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace. 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cei 

2 In him the naked soul (shall find 
A hiding-place from chilling wind ; 
Or, when tlie raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. • 
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3 In burning sands, and thirsty ground, 
He like a river shall be found ; 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty ; 

All ears shall hearken, and obtain 

The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 

HYMN 184. L. M. [^] 

Jacob*8 Star. 

1 Behold the long-expected Light ! 

Tis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ; 
The sjun itself is not so briglit, 

Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit 

2 With spreading glories, lo, he comes, 

And gloomy darkness fires apace : 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
With beams of mercy in his face. 

3 Sin, now coiidemned, shall cease to be, 

Tlie righteous Judge shall bear the sway^ 
Shall set our race from bondage free. 
And lake all guilt and wo away. 

4 Roll on, thou glorious Star of light, 

Display thy matchless grace abroad. 
And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the nations home to God* 
12* 
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HYMN 185 L. M. [b] 

Death of Christ. 

\ He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils tlie skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see, — 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and say, 

How high your great Deliverer reigiis 
Sing how he rose to endless day. 
And led the tyrant Death in chains . 

4 Say, Ijive forever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting,, 
And, Where's lliy victory, boasting grave 

. HYMN 186. C. M. [ b ] 

SufTcrings and Death of Christ. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as 1 ? 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well miglit the sun in darioicss hide. 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,-^ 
Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [b] 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ye humble souls, who seek the Lord 
Chase all your fears away. 
And bow with transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

3 His life for us he freely gave, — 
Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you# 

3 A moment give your hearts to grief, 
And raoum your Saviour slam; 
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Then dry your tears, and tune your songs,- 
The Saviour lives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every saint 
The vale of death survey ; 
Tlien rise with his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [ilorb] 

Where Jesus bled. 

1 From txibulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled, 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of God 
Shall lift on high his glorious head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rocky tomb, 
And oped by death a door of hope. 
That enters on the world to come. 

3 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 

Christ Jesus' death has turned away , 
And Achor's vale, this vale of tears, 
Now beams with everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. CM. [b] 

Fountain opened. 

1 There is a foimtran filled with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins, 
And sinn'irs plunged beneath that flood 
I^sc all their guilty^ stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day : 
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may I there, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed of our God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing woimds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

6 But when this Usping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll smg thy power to save. 

HYMN 190. CM | boril] 

Riches of the Cross. 

1 With strange surprise the cross I view 

Where Jesus for me died. 

And ask myself. If this be true, 

What can I want beside ? 

2 Give me the victories of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross. 

And this my heavenly store. 

8 Riches on earth take wings and fly. 
And earthly honours fade : 
f have my treasures placed on high ; 
The cross my honour made* 
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4 O had I Gabriel's tongue, to sing 
The honours of my Lord, 
i ' To tell llie victories of my King, 

And ail liis love record ! 
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It is finished. 

1 *Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died* 
'Tis fmislied ! yes, the race is run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 Tis Hiiislicd ! all that heaven decreed, 
And all tlie ancient prophets said, 
Is now fulfilled, as was designed. 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes witli purple gore : 

If \ The sacred veil is rent in twain, 

" .1 li And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finished ! fet the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round : 
'Tis finished ! let the echo fly 
Thro«igh heaven, and earth, and sea and 



^.j 
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HYMN 192. 7s. M. [**] 

Christ's Resurrection. 

1 Angels, roll tlie rock away ; 
Death, yield up the mighty prey ; 
See, the Saviour leaves tlie tomb, 
Glowing witli immortal bloom. 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's etenial trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride 5 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden IjTes ; 
Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues* 

HYMN 193. P. M. [*f] 

Resurrection and Glory of l*liriit 

I Beiiolp, the bright morning appears. 
And .lesus revives from tlie grave ^ 
His ri.<ing reinovns all our fears, 

Aod i)roves liim akoigln; to ssve# 
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How Strong were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine ! 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 

Who rose, tliougii he sufTered for sin ! 

I Tlie Head ilvat was covered with tliorns,— 

Tlie Man who on Calvary died, 
The Man who bore scourging and scorn, 

Wljom sinners agreed to deride, — 
Now happy forever is made. 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is the true Lamb tliat was slain* 

J Believing we share in his joy. 

By faith we partake of his re^t ; 

Willi him we can cheerfully die, 
For with him we hope to be blest. 

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 
Whose spirit shall guide us safe home , 

We'll praise him for all that is past, 

. And trust liim for all that's to come. 

HYMN 194. CM. [*^1 

Sabbath Refleciioni . 

1 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And hud hosannas slmg ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

2 Jo%us, tl)e Friend of human- kind, 

Widi strong compassion moved, 
Descended from his Fatlicr, Godj; 
w) To 9Qve the 9ouk be lovedL 
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3 Tlie powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind his soul in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he feU, 
Witli his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend tlie lof^- skies ; 
While broke, bcneatli ilie Victor's crosSi 
Death's iron sceptre Hes. 

5 Exalted high at God's right hand, 

And I-<ord of all below, 
Through him is [Pardoning love dispefisedi 
And. boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 195. C. M. [*r] 

Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Again the T^iord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the momi 
And pours increasing day. 

3 O what a night was that, which wrapt 
Tlie heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 Tljifi day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness tiwoll in every hctgrt, ^ 
And praise on cvciy tongue. . ^ 

4 Ten tliousiand grateful lips still jqin 

To hail ilus wolcooie wtfUt 
.13 
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Which scatters blessings tVom its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

HYMN 19G. CM. [i?] 

Lord's Day. 

1 Tilts is the day tlie I^ord hath niado ; 

He calls tiie hours his ouni ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let eaiih be glad, 
And praise surround the throne« 

2 Hosanna to our heavenly King, 

To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O I^rd ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy tlirone. 

3 Blest be the Ijord, who comes to men 

Wiih messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanma in the highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And when hi heaven wiili I rim we reign, 
Well render nobler praise. 

HYMN 197. H. M. i:*f] 

Adcenskm. 

1 Aware, our .di:ow8y ^ftMils, 
vSluike off eacb slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath sones tlemand. . 
Auspicious imnri^ thy ibrRnAii*Tfl}s ' 
Vngbt scraplis hjjS^Jt^nagg^^^^^ 
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2 At his approaching dawn 

Rehictaiit death resigned ; 
Tlie glorbus Prince of life 
His dark domains confined : 
Angelic hosts around him bend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 All hail, triumphant I^rd, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While earth in liumhle strains 
Thy praise responsive sings ;^ 
Worthy art thou, who once wast slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

HYMN 198. CM. [*r] 

Faith in the Resurrection. 

1 TiO, faith beholds the scattered shades, 

The dawn of heaven itppears, 
And the bright morning gently spreads 

Its blushes round the spheres. 

Faith sees the I^rd of glory come. 

His flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 

His trumpet shakes the ground. 

She hears the voice, Ye dead, arise ! 

She sees the graves obey, 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 

Salute the rising day. 

How will our joy and wonder rise. 

When our rolurning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skiaSf 

On love's triumphant wing ! 



148 RESURRECTION. 

5 O may we then among them stand, 
Clothed in celestial white : 
'J'he meanest place at his right hand 
Gives hifinite delight. 

HYMN 199. C. P. M. [H] 

Resurrection. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner things : 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on tliat happy morn. 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Poured forth their joyful songs. 
Much more should we, of human race 
Adore die wonders of his grace. 

To whom diat grace belongs. 

3 O, then, let heaven and eardi rejoice, 
Let every creature join his voice. 

To iiymn the happy day. 
When Jesus triumphed o'er his foes, 
As from the shades of death he rose. 

Life's sceptre wide to sway. 

IIYMN 200. CM. [i^] 
Hope of the Itesurrection. 
1 Blest be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord : 
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Be bis abounding mercy praised. 

His iiiajeety adored. ' 

2 When from the dead he raised liis Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gav€ cHir souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though his uncontrolled decree 

Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the Ijord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation cdn^j ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. [**] 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 
1 fiVfs nature dies, and lives again : 
The flowers tliat paint the fiel.d? 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow^ 
And boughs and blossoms yield ; — 

S These all resign their beauteous form 
At winter's storrny blast, 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 
13* 
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3 Yet soon reviving plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring, 
And flourish green agam. 

4 So, to the drear}' grave consigned, 

Alan sleeps in death's dark gloomi 
Till the eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 () may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L. P. M. [<i] 

Life, Death, and Resurrection. 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and short the span, 

Between the cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

HaUi skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 But let no murmuring heart compMin, 
That, therefore, man is made m vain, 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day. 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward attends the just* 

3 Jesus hath made thy ptn-pose knowni 
A new and better life hath shown, 

And we the glorious tidings hear ; 



. JCSURRECTION. 151 

Eternal praises to the Lord, 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a resurrection tliere. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [^] 

Hymn for Eastor. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die : 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around Iiim, 

And short the dominion of death and the grave 
He l:urst from the fetters of darkness tliat bound 
him. 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,— 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die. 

2 Glorj'' to God in full anthems of joy. 

The l)eing he gave us death cannot destroy s 
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow. 
If tears were our birdiiight, and death were our 
end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hatli risen, and man shall not die. 
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HYMN 204. H.M. [*f] 

Christ Victorious. 

1 An- l«iil, redeeming I^rd ! 

Tlie wondrous tilings foretold 
Of tijee, in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2 To thee the hoary h^ad 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To thoe the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days ; 
All ages grateful tributes bring, 
And bow to thee, all-conquering King. 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day, 
Wh.en souls, like drops of dew, 

Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
O, mry it bless our longing eyes. 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies * 

4 All hail, ascended Jjord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear thy gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no more^ 
Thy tliroue shall stand forever sure* 
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HYJMN 205. L. M. [#] 

Kingdom of Christ. 

1 Great God, wliose universal sway 
TTie known and unknown worlds obey, 
Extend ihe kingdom of thy Son, 
Display his power, exalt his throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown 
Shall Jesus send his blessings down : 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading deatli, 
Revive amid his dawning light. 
And deserts blossom at Uie sight. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYaiN 206. H. M. [*»] 

Empiro of RightoousnoM. 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's *power, 

And praise his mighty name ; 
His wondrous love adore. 

And chant his growing fame : 
Wide o'er the world a King shall reign 
And righteousness and peace muintaiu* 

2 The sceptre of his grace 

He shall forever wield ; 
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His foes, before his face, 

To strength divine sliaH yield z 
The conquest of his truth shall riicw 
I What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, ' 

By sin beguiled, betrayed^ 
Shall then be born at cnce, 
; And wi-Iling subjects made : 

j Such numl:>ers shall his couns adorn, 

I As dew-dmps of the vernal mom. 

j 4 His realm shall ever stand, 

! By liberal things upheld, 

! And, from his bounteous hand. 

All hearts witli joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his throne. 
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Reign of Christ. 

1 Jesi:s his empire shall extend ; 

lieneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend. 
And his commands obey. 

2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 

All nations shall be blest : 
We hear the noise of war no more : 
He gives -his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle showers 

In each returning spring, 
Awakes to life the fragrant flowers 
And makes creation sinp;, — 
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4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
Li gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule tlie day 

Or moon shall cheer the night. 
The Saviour sliall iiis sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless might. 

6 AD that tlie reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restore. 
And, from tlie treasures of the Lord,* 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L*M. [*r] 

Dominion of Christ. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son : — Asceml, and sit 
At my rigiit hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at diy feet. 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make tlie hearts of rebels bleed!. 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 That day sliall show thy power is ^reat, 

When saints shall flock with wilhug minds. 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where lioliness in beaiity slrines. 

It O power divine ! O glorious day ! 
What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who tliy grace obey, 
£ju;eed tbd drop» a{ xnoCT^x^^^J^ 
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HYMN209. L. P. M. [» | 

Kingdom of Christ. 

1 To Christ, the Son, the Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

Tlie lieathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the eartli 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide tliine empire shall extend. 

"1 Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound : 
His enemies, with sore dismay. 
Retire in liaste, and yield the day, 
While trophies to the Lord abound. 

3 Before him kings and tyrants fall, 
Detest their crowns, and on him caU, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ; 
To life the world l>e will restore, 

'And in him all the world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea. 

And long thy sceptre thou shalt hold ; 
As lon^ as sun or moon shall shine, 
T!k)u King of all the earth shalt reign, 

Tho mysteries of tliy grace unfoUL 
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HYMN 210. P. M. [*»] 

Blessing of Christ's Kingdom. 

Hail to the LordV Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on eartii- begmi [ 
He comes to break oppression^ 

To set tl>e captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To fi;ive them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dyina^i 

Were precious in liis sight. 

O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more gloriou?. 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
Tlie tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is Love* 
14 
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HYMN 211. L. M. [<»] 

Universal Triumph of Christ. 

1 Jesus' shall reign wliere'er tlie sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall \^x and wane no more. 

2 For this shall constant prayer he made, 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name Uke sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 Peoj Jc and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest songf^ 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name.. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his clmins ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest* 

5 Where he displays his healing powor 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him tl)e tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

C Let every creature rise and bring . 
Peculiar honours to their King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth rejicat the l(»ig Amen* 
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HYMN 212. 7s. M. {tt} 

Christ's Triamph. 
1 Hark ! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roari 
Or the fuhiess of the sea, 

When it breaks upon die shore ;— 
Hallelujah to tlie Lord ! 

God omnipotent shall reign , 
Hallelujah ! let tlie word 

fleho round the earth and mam. 

3 Hallekijah ! — ^hark ! the sound, 

Heard through earth, and through the skiefi 
Wakes above, beneath,iiround, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks,— 'tis done! 
And tiie kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens are passed away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God ia Christ, is all in alL 
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HYMIM 213. C. M. [#] 

Coronation ofC'hrist. 

1 AuL bail the power of Jesus' name ! 

l^et angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the roytd diadem, 
And own iiiui Lord of ail. 

2 Ye wandering seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant w^ak and small, 
Praise him who «aves you by his grace, 
And own hm Lord of all. 

3 Ye Gentile sinne;rs, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And own iiim Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love, 

Who feel ^our ^in and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above. 
And own him Lord of all. 

5 And when with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet shall fall, 
We'll chant ti}e ^iverJasting song. 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYMN 214. L. M. [*f] 

Ascriptions to Christ. 

1 Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound through heaven to Clirist tlie Lamb ! 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell die golden trump of fame. 

2 Amid his smiles and glories bright 

Transported millions round him bendy 
And, robed in life's primeval light. 
The honours of his cross extend. 

S Salvation to the Lamb, they cry. 
That sits upon the shining throne, 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring ihem home. 

i Hosanna ! all have joined the song, 
In heaven, in eartii, and in the seas ; 
Salvation soimds from every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise. 

HYMN 215. C. M. flf] 

Redeemer's Pratse. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my f ^ord and IGng, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fearS| 

That bids our sorrows cease,-— 
Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
Tis life, and health, and viqai^ 
14 • 
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3 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 

New life ihe dead receive ; 
Tlie niouiiirul, broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf: his praise, ye dunob, 

Your loosened tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come. 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

HYMN 216. P.M. [*^] 

Jcsiis our Kin^. 

1 Ye servants of Christy 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

2 He ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save, 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

'J^o Jesus our King. 

3 Then let us adore, 

And give him his right, 
All glory and power, 
And wisdom and miglit ; 
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All honour and blessing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

HYMN 217. CM. [If] 

Worthy the Lainbi 

1 CoiTR, let us join our cheerful songs 

Whh angels round die throne ; 
Ten diousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all dieir joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy die Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus Is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
iVnd blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Ir.m that sits upon the throne. 
And to a Jure tlic Lamb. 
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IIYALV 218. CM. [*»] 

Praiso to tho Lamb. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amidst his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb, that once was daiii, 

Be endless blessings paid • 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his head. 

4 He has redeemed our souls with blood j 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign witli him. 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYlilN 219. 8&7S.M- [if] 

AddroM to JoBUt. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come dowDi 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; ^ 
All ihy faithful mer<rie8 crown t 
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Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 

Pure« unchanging love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heait* 

2 Come, thou migltty to deliver. 

Let us all tliy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave r 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise tliee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finisli, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let u€ see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored by thee ; 
Changed (rom glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220. CM. [*r] 

Presence of Christ delightful. 

1 O THE delights, the heavenly joys, 

The glories of tlie place 
Wliere Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet majesty and perfect love 

Sit smiling on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 
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3 Princes, to his imperial name. 

Bend tlieir briglit sceptres down ; 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Tinongh every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissii'€ at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. [*f] 

Praise for Blessings through Jesus. 

1 To God, of every good tlie Spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring. 

For grace and truth, through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of heaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim. 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation ! sliout the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful, trembling soul, 

Tliat gospel grace will make him whole : 
Invhe the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast tliere still is room« 

4 Jesus, that nnrne shall calm their fears, 
Dis))el tlieir doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Sliall ease the anxious, throbbing breast, 

••And give tlie weaiy mourner rest. 
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HYMN 222. L. M. [# j 

Christ exalted a Prince and a Saviour. 

' Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy tiirone ; 
Tis fixed by God's almighty hand, 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

3 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

Tlie sovereign triumphs of thy grace, 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine, 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway. 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 

Wiile may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by thy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish and forgive, 
Thy ransomed shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath. 
Which gives them life who wrought tliy dcatli. 

HYMN 223, 8 & 7s. M. [ *^ ] 

To Jesm. 

. 1 Jksus, thou eternal Saviour, 

Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now dis|)lay celestial favour, 

Open wide the door of love. 
May we holy joys mherit. 

Through the medium of thy word ; 
Give us each a loving spirit, 

Let U3 qpeak thy graoe abcmd. 
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2 May we grow in pure affection, 

Feel an overflowing peace, 
Love as Jesus gives direction. 

Love the weakest child of grace. 
Jesusy may we now adore tliee, 

Feel our soirls aspire above } 
Crown us all witli rays of glory, 

Crown us with iinraoftal love. 

HYMN 224. L- M. f*^] 

IIo Iiftth done all things well. 

1 Come, let us join in sacred songs, 
AVith sweetest music on our tongues ; 
I>et every voice conspire to tell, 

Our SavKHir hath done all things welk 

2 Under the law he came for us. 
And for our sins was made a curse ; 
lie bore our crimes, which on him fell ; 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

3 The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
AU righteousness he did fulfil : 

Our Saviour hath done all things welL 

4 He'll finish sin, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long ^nd lor.d shall swell| 
For Jesus hath done all tilings well. 
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HYMN 225. P. M. [*f] 

Christ's Giories diyme. 

1 Mr gracious Redeemer I'll love, 

His praises aloud Til proclaim, 
And join with the armies above 
TCk shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my, eternal employ, 
And feel them, incessantly shme 
My boundless,, ineffable joy. 

3 No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain. 

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shall ever moliest me again; 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 

4 This soul and this body shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise, 
And banquet on pleasures divine. 
Where Christ his ftitt beauty displays* 

HYMN22G. L. M. [^] 

Cloud and Pillar cf Fire. 

t Lo^n as tlie darkening clotid abode, 
So long did ancient Urael rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood confest* 

2 Father of spirits, Light tjf liglit, 

Lift up the doud, and rend the vcil^ 
Shino fortli b (ire, amid that night, 
WHbdd Uaclue0s makc3 tbQ bfi^t Ui Csti^ 
16 - . ^^ 
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8 Tis done ! to Christ the power is given j 

His death lias rent the veil away, 

Our great Forerunnei entered heaven, 

And oped the gate of endless day. 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o^er tune. 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roll, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

5 Adoring nations hail the dawn, 

All kingdoms bless the noontide beam, 
And light, unfolding life's full morn, . 
Is vast cre^ion's deathiess theme. 

HYMN 227. C. M. [^] 

Clrr ist Frucioiis. 

1 Jesus, I love thy c'banukvg name ; 

Tis music to my car : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and Iieaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richfy meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is fight so dear, 
Nor friendship liatM* so sweet. 

3 Tliy grace sball dwell upon my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there^^ 
The nobleiit botm of all its wotnids, 
The cordiaF of hs crare. 

■4 m speak the lionoiiritlf tigr naroi 
With ngr -expiring bi^eath, 
And, dying, clasp tlioe in xiqr anp%r^ 
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HYMN 228. CM. [*f] 

Christ and Aaron. 

1 In Clirist, tlie Lord, our eyes beliold 

A thousand glories more 
Tiian all the gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 Once in die circuit of a year. 

With blood — ^but not his own- 
Aaron witliin the veil appeared. 
Before the golden dirone. 

3 But Jesus, by his precious blood, 

The'Father^s love displayed, 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

4 The King of glory, now, he reigns. 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like the Lnmb that once was dsun, 
But wears his priesthood sull. 

5 Our Intercessor's lofty praise 

Our hearts would now proclaim, 
And, tlu'ough the remnant of our days, 
Obey, and laud liis name. 

HYMN 229. S. M. [If] 

Grace and Loyo of Chriat. 

1 O T«E transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows ! 
For enemies his bowels, move, 
His heart witli pity ^lows« 
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2 Jesus invited near 

The vilest of our race : 
He bids the g;rcalest sinner hear 
The gospel of his gnree. 

3 Let Pharisees cxclaiin, 

And all this grace despise, 
But we will love the Saviour's name ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end, 

Thy sovereign grace we'll show, 
And own thee for the sinner's Friend, 
And sin's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H. M. [^] 

Tlic Fountain. 

1 Hail, everlasting Spring ! 

Celestial Fountain, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation hring, 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure. 
And still they flow, 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be his wounded side, 

And blest his bleeduig heart, 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours to inipail. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From every sin, 
And fit lor God. 
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3 To that dear Source of love 

Our souls tiiis clay would come ; 
And ihitlier, from above, 
Lord, call the nations home: 
Thai Jew and Greek, 
Wkh joyful songs 
On all Uieir tongues, 
Thy praise may speak. 

IIYMN 231. 6fc4s. M. [#] 

Worthy the Lamb. 

1 Glory to God on high ! 
Let earth and skies reply, 

Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting witli heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

S Wliat lliough we change our place^ 
Yet we shaH never cease 

Praising his name :^ 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing. 

Worthy tko Lamb. 
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HYMN 232. S. M [*] 

Joy nnd Peace in Christ. 

1 O CiinisTi what gracious words, 

Are ever, ever ihiiie ; 
Thy voice is music lo ilie soul. 
And life and ])eacc diviae. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 

Glad-lidiiigs, full of joy,* 
Flow from thy lips, the lips of trulli, 
And flow without alloy. 

8 Tlve broken heart, the poor^ 

TJie bruised, die deaQ the blind. 
The dumb, the dead, die captive wretch, 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day, 

Tlie promised day of grace, 
To all the poor, the dumb, the deafi 
The dead, of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ , 

Tlie blest, the blessing whole ; 
And human nature shout thy name, 
The life of every soul. 

HYMN 233. L. M. [*^] 

Star of IIopo. 
1 Brihiit Star of Hope, thy rise we hail ; 
Our lieans<1riwk in thy glad'ning. rays ; 
To Him who lit thy brilliant fires, 
Fatlicr oi liglit^« we bring our praise. 
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2 Bri2;nt Star of Hope, we follow thee ; 

lierahl divine, we catch tliy voice : 
Tiiy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid a ransomed world reioicc. 

3 Hail, Suir of Hojie ! our hearts adore * 

Tiiy light, whichshines on life's dark wave 
Like the bright guide on ocean's shore, 
The siorm-s|)eni mariner to save. 

4 Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certain Guide 

To truth and life by mercy given ; 
Sjiread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L..M. [^ \ 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
And sinners of an humble frame 

]\hiy taste his grace, and learn his name* 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, lo cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes the sinner live, 
And bids die drooping saint revive. 

S Our raging pas&ions it controls, 
Aud comfort yields to contrli^ aoiilAv 
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It guides us all our journey througb. 
And brings a better world to view. 

4 ATay this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near my eye .* 
' To life's last hour my soul employ, 
And fit me for tlie heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235. C. M. [*^] 

SaYioar*8 Messajre. 

1 Hark ! 'tis the Saviour of mankind 

Speaks to his chosen few ; 
Tis he who leads the wandering blind 
In ways they could not know. 

2 'Tis he who says, Go forth, my fiiend 

Proclaim my truth and grace ; 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

3 What though my ransomed may refuse 

Tlie message to receive. 
And you, the messengers, abuse,— 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Yea, should deception still prevail, 

And blind the ped|)le's eyes. 

In my great day I'll rend ilie veil 

From all beneath die skios. 

6 Then every eye shall see tlie grace 
You now in faidi declare, 
And I m)'self, from every face, 
Will wipe off every tear. 
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IIYMN 23G. CM. [«J 

Success of the (aonpcl. 

Fatiikr, is not tliy promise sure 

To iliy cxalteil Son, 
Thai throudi the nations of the earth 



^'b 



> 



Thy word of hfe sliall run ? 

2 Hast thou not said, the bUnded Jews 

Shall their Redeen>er own, 
Wiiilst Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
And bow before his throne ? 

3 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongues, 

Beneadi the arch of heaven. 
To the dominion of diy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to wc^st, from north to soiitli, 

Then be his name adored, 
Let earth with all its n)illions shout 
Hosanna to the I^ord. 

HYMN 237. H. M. [at} 

Effic'icy of Iho Go8{)cI. 

1 Behold the fleecy snow ! 

RFark the difliisive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they fall, 
They turn not back again. 
But water earth through every pore, 
And call forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The bills and valleys slikiS^ 
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And man and beast are fed 
By Providence divine : 
Tlie harvest bows its golden ears, 
Tlie copious seed of future years. 

3 So, saith the God of grace. 

My go5[)el shall descend, 
Almighty to efibcl 

Tlie purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more. 

HYMN 238. L. M. [*^] 

Christ our ^xainple. 

i Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove. 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er tlie angr}' passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to.strife, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O liow benevolent and kind. 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came. 

The labours of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

5 But, O, how blind, how weak we are!. 

How Irtdl, how apt to turn ^\de I 
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Lord, we depend upon thy care } 
We ask thy spirit for our guid6. 

HYMN 239. L. M. [If] 

Praise for Truth. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue. 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 
An angel's lay, a seraph's fire. 

3 The sun of heaven illumes the soul. 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll, 
The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

3 O, happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest mercies stand confessed, 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy tnith and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with lioly songs record ; 

To us are richest favours given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [#] 

God*t Fromiaes ture. 

1 Mr never-ceasing songs shall slxiw 
The mercies cf the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages kaoir 
How faithful is bis word. 

8 The stored miths his lips p funo oa c t 
^ SbaQfinnas^ 1mm endure 4 
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Ami, if he speaks a promise once, 
Eternal grace is sure. 

3 Ifis seed for ever shall possess 

A throne »bove ihe s^kies^ 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

4 Lord Cod of hosts, thy wondrous wavs 

Arc sung by all above ; 
And all on earth their songs sbaU raise 
To thine unchanging iove. 

HYMN 241. C.ftL {^ [ 

jAghi of Truth. 

1 TiiF. new-born worfd^, innnersed in night, 

In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said. Let there be Pght, 
And poured the 'boundless day. 

2 Tims o'er the greater world, within, 

Let beams immortal shine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sin, 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light, 

Celestial fire impart. 
And lei the ray, that guides my sightj^ 
Inflame ray frozen iieart. 

4 Tims nil the powers, this spirit kno\TS^, 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense rose- 
lu Icag^t clouds to lieavco* 
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HYMN 242. L. M. [#] 

Goipel Mtinon. 

1 Thus spake the Saviour, when he sent 

His ministers to preach his word : 
Tliey through tlie world obedient went, 
And spread tlie gospel of their Lord : 

2 Go forth, ye licralds, in my name ; 

Bid all the world my grace receive ; 
The gospel jtibilee proclaim, 

And call them to repent and live. 

3 The joyful news to all impart. 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding lieart, 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go, 

But harmless as the peaceful dove, 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
Tliat yotiVe commissioned bum above. 

5 All power is vested in my hands ; 

I will protect you and defend ; 
Whilst thus you follow my commands, 
Fm with you till die world shall end. 

HYJIN 243. S. M. [^} 
Gospel FroocberiL 
J How beauteous are their feet 
W)io stand on Zion^s Iiill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongi;fiit . 

And wmls of peacsQ nrreoill 
Iff •^ - 
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2 How charming is tlieir voice ! 

How sweet l»ie tidings are ! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; 
He icigns and triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful soimd, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How higlily blest our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

6 The watchmen jom their voice, 
And tuneful notes em|>!oy ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth m songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The FiOrd makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 

HYMN 244. C. M. [if] 

Gospel Feast. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 

(lod will a feast prepare, 
And Israel's sons, apjtl Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 Slarrow and fatness arc the food 

I lis bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine ortilie lee^, and .well r<;fi»cdt 
m^ In rx/i abginds[|;yce &aw^ 
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3 See, to llie vilest of ilm vile 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebels, by renewing grace, 
lieconie tbe heirs of heaven. 

4 Tlie pained, the sick, ihe dying, now 

To case and health restored, 
Whh eager appetites partake 
TJie plenties of the board. 

6 But, O, wiiat draughts of bliss unknown, 
Wjiat dainties, sliall be given, 
Wiion, witJi the niilli.ins round the throne, 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

C Tlierij joys, ininieasurably high, 
. Shall overflow the soul. 
And springs of life, that never dry. 
In thousand cliaunels roll. 

IIVMN 2^5. L. M. [^3 

Provisions of Grace. 

1 How rich are ihy provisions, f^ord! 

Tiiv table furnished from above ! 
The iruits of life o'erspread the board, 
The cup overflows widi heavenly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews. 

Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly tjakc wlint llu»y refuse, 
And Gentiles thy sidvation tnst^*. 

3 We are ihe |)oor, the blind, llie lame, 

And hc'lp was far, and desuh ua& uigh ; 
But, at the gospel call, we came^ 
And every want recewe^ «a^\\^. 
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4 Our everlasting lave is due 

To him that raiisomed sincors lost. 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 

The vast expense his love would cost. 

HYMN 246. L. M. [il] 

Gospd Provisions. 

1 LoBD, wc adore thy bounteous hand. 

Which spread for us this solemn fea^ : 
Tlie riclies of thy gospel stand 
Open to every wilUng guest. 

2 Tlie cup is filled with living wine 

Pressed from celestial fruits above. 
And flows, to man, in every clime 
In streams of everlasting love. 

3 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, wlio doth these blessings bring ; 
Attune your Iwirps to heavenly lays. 
And shout liosamias to your luijg. 

HYMN 247. 8. 7. M. [i^ j 

Sinners entreated. 

I SiNNE&s, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence O how tender ! 
Ever}' line is fulhof Jove : 

Listen to it , 
Every line is full of love* 

3 Hear tlie heralds of tiie gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim. 
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To each rebel sinner pardon, 
Free forgiveness in \ii» nauic • 

How impcrlant ! 
Free lbrgivene;5s in his name. 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succonr ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fqars^ 
And, will) news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds 
Chase away the falling tears. 

HYMN 248. C. M. [^1 

inetfsings of titc Gospel. 

1 What glorious tidings do I hear 

From n)y Redeemer's tongue ! 
•1 caji no longer silence bear ; 
ril burst into a song : 

2 The blind receive their sight wilh joy ; 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employ ^ 
Tlie deaf can hear the word, 

3 The dead are raised to life anew 

By renovating grace ; 
The glorious gospel's preached to you, 
The |KK)r of Adam's race. 

4 O wondrous type of things divine, 

When Christ displays liis love, 
To raise from wo the sinking iniiid. 
To reigti in realms above ! 
10* 
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HYMN 249. C. M. [#] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Gkf.at God, die nations of die earth 

Are by creation thine, 
And in tliy works, by ail bcbeldj 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But thy compassion. Lord, has sent 

Thy gospel to imnkind, 
Unveiluig what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear tlie joyful sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love ; 

Soften the tiger to a lamb, 

The vukure to a dove. 

5 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt 

To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heatlven land 
A temple to thy praise. 

HYMN 250. C. M. [^] 

Sinai and Zion. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke,— 
Not to^ the thunder of tliat word 
Which God oa Sinai spoke, — 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 BelioW the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

5 In such society as tins 

Wy weary soul would rest ; 
The man tliat dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. CM. [i*] 

Rich Treasure in earthen Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 
How splendidly tliey shine ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys, 

Should gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
- Thy poorest servants share ! 

S Yet all these treasures of thy grace 
Are lodged in urns of clay. 
And tl)e weak sons of mortal raca 
Immortal gifts convey* 
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4 Feebly U^ffy lisp tliy glories forth, 

Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly tliey moulder back to eartii. 

Yet still the gosjiel lives. 

* 

5 Such wonders power divine cflects ; 

Siich trophies God can raise ; 
His hand from crumbling dust erects 
His monuments of praise. 

HYMN 252. L. M. [i*] 

Excelloncy of tho Christian Religion. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Ijord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings iir thy ux)rd. 

' 3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With, long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well lliy sacred truihs agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How finn oiir hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all tlie forms that men devise 

Assctuk my faith with treacherous an 
Vd call them vanity and lies. 

And biiid tlie gospel to my bean. 
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HYMN 253. CM. [**] 

Triun^ph of the Gospel. 

1 Lord, send tliy word, and let k fly, 

Armed widi thy spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace. 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed^— 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In each believing heart ; 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

6 Lord, for those days we wait ; those days 
Are in thy word foretold : 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

HYMN 254. S. M. [*f] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
The starry firmament on high 
Proclaims his power abroad. 
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2 But from his gospel beams 

Instruction more divine : 
There God unfolds an endless day ; 
There love and mercy sliine. 

3 There God rex^eals hip laws. 

So iierfect and so pure ; 
And there is taught that fear of him, 
Wiiich ever sliall endure. 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims the wandering soul, 
And hrings to light those hidden joys 
Which all our griefs control. 

HYMN 255. 11. M. [*f] 

GoHpel Day. 

1 I sixn the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sui, 
Iljs wondrous love display, 
/► And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall, 
And hinnt)ly own 
That God, alone, 
U all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 

Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him from pain, 
Shall worship at his feci ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And hu:nbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in all. 
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3 Tlien death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign j 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate tiiey fail. 
And humbly own 
That God, alonei 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 250. L. M. i»] 

Strains of Qoupe} Graco. 

1 The God who once to Israel s|)oke, 
From Sinai's top, in fire and sniokc^ 
In gentler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 
He s|ieaks in love, from Zion, now : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 

TImt calls us, wanderers, bark to God< 

3 God's ser\'ant, Moses, quaked and feared^ 
When Sinai's thundering law he licard ; 
Hut gos|)eI grace, with accents mild, 
Speaks to the sinner as a child* 

4 What rither arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love i 
O may that heavenly power be felt, 
And cause tlie stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 267. C. M. [if] 

Gospel Trumpet. 

1 Let every mortal ear altend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon llie wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toya 
To fill an empty mindy — 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging (hirst 
With springs that never dry. 

6 Dear liord, the treasures of thy love 
Arc everlasting mines. 
Deeper than all our miseries are, 
More boundless tlian our sins. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek suppUeSf 
And drive our wants away. 
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Christ's Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls ! let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear j 
Hope smiles reviving rbund. 

2 For every thirsty, longing Imart, 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and heahh, and bliss iinjyart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain ; 

Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 

Nor sliall you thirst in vain. 

4 Yc sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Iklercy invites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy bve imports. 
And drink, and never die. 
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HYMN 259. S. M. [<«] 

Savioor^fl Voice. 

1 Hear what a Saviour's voice, 

To sinners, does proclaim ; 

Of all ye ransomed soals, rejoice 

In your Redeemer's name. 

2 Where sin and death have reigned^ 

And all their power employed, 
There is his love and light maintained. 
And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

3 Tlie needy, starving poor 

Are filled with fiving bread ; 
The opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul. 

That longs for springs of grace, 
Beliolds celestial waters roll. 
And floods of righteousness. 

5 My God, my Saviour too, 

I would thy love proclaim^ 
Partake df what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious nan>e. 

HYMN ^60. C. M. tborifj 

Gotpel InvitetiMto; 

Yfi wretched, hungry, startifig pbtfif 

Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy- spreads her bounteouH stott 

Far every humble guest. 
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2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He calls, he bids you come : 
Guih holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see, there yet is room« 

3 In Jesus* condescending heart 

Both love and pity meet ; 

Nor will he bid tl^ soul depart. 

That trembles at his feet. 

4 Come, then, and «ith his people taste 

The blessings of his love. 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L.M. [if] 

InvHation. 

1 'Come, fellow sinners, come away ; ^ 

Behold the fast-dec)ining sun ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
'TIS time our labours were begtm. 

2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whatever is right we shall receive ; 
If we but hearken to his word. 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lord, in thy \'ineyard we appear, 

To labour in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care, 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 And when thy labourers aH come home* 

May each, with joy, thy goodness see $ , 
Nor fault what boundless grace has dooe^ 
In setting man jfrom bondage free. 
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HYMN 202. C. M. [*] 

Cod ui Love. 
I CoMK, ye that know and love the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above ; 
I^t every iieart and voice accord 
To sing that Cod is Love.. 

S Tliis precious truth his word decIari^Sf 
And all his mercies prove.; 
Jesus, tlie Gift of gifts., ap|)ears 
To siiow tiiai God is Love- 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

AViili those wiio froip Um rwe^ 
Till mighty grace their hearts suodue^ 
To leach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below, 

This blessing well improve, 
Till nobler praise, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. IL {^J 

Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voiqe. 
Come, and make my path your choice ; 
] will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hither come« 

2 Thou who, lKHisele96, sole, forlorn, 
liong hast borne the proud world's scorn j 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary piilgran, hither haste. 
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3 Ye whOf tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease^ but seek in vain ; 
Ye, wliose weeping, sleepless eyes 
Watcli to see tlie morning rise;— 

4 Ye by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm tliat flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Uest eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264. C. M. [*f] 

Invitation. 

1 Ye favoured children of the Ix>rd, 

Ye loved, ye ransomed race. 
Come, listen to tlie cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace* 

2 O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is^ Come, believe, and live. 

3 But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus doth depart •• 
The joyful sound no lite affords 
His unbelieving heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, that glorious day, 

In thio9 QWQ plan d^ign^d. 
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Wlien thou ivilt take Uie veil awajr 
From eacii benighted miiid. 

5 Then sinners shall \vith grateful liearts 
The Saviour's name adore ; 
And eanial mind| with subtle atta, 
' Shall tempt tiicir «ouls no more. 

HYMN 265. CM. [^\ 

AfifKelic InvitAtion. 

1 Seg the kind angels.at die gates. 

Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits, 
To welcome pilgrims home. 

2 There, on a green and flowery mount, 

Our weary souls siiall sit, 
And wjiii transporling jo}'« recount 
The labours of our toet. 

3 No vam discourse sliali fdl our tongue. 

Nor trilius vex our ear ; 
Infinite gr;ice sliall be our song, 
And heaven rejoice to hear. 

4 Eternal ^ory to the King 

That brouglu us safely through ; . 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 266. L.M. [^] 

Josui' Call. 
1 Come, all ye weary, fainting souls, 
Ye heavy ladeu sinners, come ; 



INVITATIONS. 19D 

I'll givse you rest from all your toilg, 
And lead you to my heavenly home. 

2 Ve sfiall find rest, that, learn of me ; 

I'm o( a meek and lowly mmd ; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And {H'ide is restless as the wind* 

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with deliglit : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 

My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command, 

WiUi faith, and hope, and humble zeal. 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To rule and guide us at thy will. 

HYMN 267. 8&7s. M. [<f] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Pkaise to God, the great Creator, 

Boimteous Source of every joy. 
He whose hand upholds all nature, 

He whose word can al! destroy ! 
Saints, with |)ious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs, to heaven ascending, 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend u*ith contrite soids ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing, 

Here no peal of thunder rolls : 
Lo, the sacred page before us 

Bears the promise of Jii« l^^^ 
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Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin. 
Seize, O seize tlie proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace witliin ! 
Heart and voice with rapture sweUiug^ 

Still tlie son^ of glory raise ; 
On the theme smmortal dwelling. 

Join the universal praise. 
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HYMN 268. CM. [i*] 

Excelloncy of Scripture. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may tlie wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowleilge ^rowfli 

And yields a rich repast ; 
Sublimer s^veets than nature knows 
Invite tlie longing taste. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 5!01 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

&fy study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructer , gracious Lord, 

Be thou ibrever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour tlicre. 

HYMN 269. CM. [If] 

Tho Scriptures. 

1 Laden with guilty and full of fears, 

1 come to thee, my liord ; 
For not a r^y of hope appears 
But in tliy holy word. 

2 Tlic volume of my Pather^s grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here 1 behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred pagie* 

3 Here living water gently flows, 

To %vash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge growg, 
Nor daoger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where sense and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Tlirougli all tliis gloomy vale. 

5 May thy wise counsels, O my Cod, 

Tliese roving feet command, 
Lest I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right band. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [^} 

Glory of tho Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred pag^« 

Majestic Hke the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 His hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let eveHasting thanks be thine^ 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness sh^ue 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of truth and love ; 
Till glory break iijKjn my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L.M. [If] 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lor4} 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And niglns and days thy power eonless ; 
But, lo, tlie volume thou Iwst writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 
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3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel res 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel tlie sun. 

4 Great Shm of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly fight t 
Tln^ gospel makes tlie simple wise 5 
Thy laws are pure, tliy judgments right. 

5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

in souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 

HYMN 272. S. M. [*f] 

Perfection of God*8 Word. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the imtions run, 
And life and light convey. 

3 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may I never read in vain, 
Bw fi)d tbo poth to Yi^Vex^ 
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HYMN 273- C. M. f^] 

Confqiiests of God's Word. 

1 Tnir thirsty earth receives the rain, 

AihI drinks tlie cooling slidwers i 
Fresli verdure f e-adoms tlie plaifr, 
And wakes the droo^mrg flowers. 

2 Tlie bkishing mead, the fertile field, 

Slmtt be witFi blessings fifHed ; 
Am! seed to him in plenty yield, 
Who has its bosom tilled^ 

3 Tlie living word of life divine 

Its conf|ucsts shall extend, 
Till every heart, in every cfime. 
Shall in submisfion bend. 

4 Uninternipted praise shall flow 

From eveiT lyealnre's tongne, 
And psalms and hymns by all below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L. M. [if] 

Scripture TeanhingSi 

1 Bright Source of intellect above, 
Father of spirits and of love, 

O dart, witn energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

2 TIiv sacred book we would survey. 
Enlightened with that heavenly (|ay, 
And seek thine influence with tlie word. 
To teach our souls to know ibe LwL 
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3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant nrinds with knowledge sliine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be lieard in peace. 

HYMN 275. CM. [ilj 

Delight ill the Wcrd of God. 
1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! , 

'Tis daily my delight, 
And theiice my meditations draw 
Divhie advice by night. 

3 My waking eyes prevent tlic day, 
To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gos|)«l. Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind, 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver, well refnied, 

Nor heaps of shrning gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop. 

Thy proinjfes of grace 
Arc pillars to supfiort my hcqpe. 
And elevate my praise. 
18 
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HYMN27C. L.P.M. t*] 

Holy Scriptttreft. 

1 How precious, Lord, lliy holy word ! 
Wliat light and joy its truths afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy love forbids our feet to stray ; 

Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

2 From the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste. 
Nor gold that bath the furnace past 

Api)ears so pleasing to the sight. 

3 Tliy threatenings wake our slumbering eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies ; 

But 'tis tliy holy gospel, Lord, 
Thai makes the guilty conscience clean, 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin. 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

HYMN 277, CM. [if] 

Consolation from tbo Scriptures. 

1 Lord, we would make thyuvord our joy, 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powers employ. 
Our warmest thoughts engage. « 

3 Tis like the >jun, a heavenly llglit, 
That guides us all the day. 
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And, through the clangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 O, His a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
It sliows a home beyond the grave, 
And an eternal rest 

HYMN 278. L. M- [^] 

Glorious Word. ' 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before^ 
To guide them through the desert waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God i 

'Tis for otir light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre aH abroad, 

And ])oints the path to bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps fight, 
Displays tliy love, and kindles oura. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

lis doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts. 
And comforts and instructs us too. 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [if] 

Scxipture a Guide. 

1 How cboice the book cliyinc., 

Hy inspiraiion given ! 
Bris:lit as a iainp its doctrines sluoe^ 
To guide our soii^ls to heaven. 

2 It clieei:s our drooping liearjs 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts^ 
And cjuells our rising fears. 

3 This Irynp, through all the night 

Of hfe, shall guide our way, 
Till wo behold tlie clearer liglu 
Df an eicmal day. 
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HYMN 280. CM, [^3 

Triyf^iph of CybtrlstiaDit^. 

i 0^:r 4<nountam to|is, iheinouiu of God 
In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

8 To this, the joyful jiations raujid, 
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tJp to this mountain of their God, 
Witli songs of triumph go, 

3 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten e^'ery land ; 
The King who reigos in Ssdem's towers 
Shall tlie whole world command. 

4 No war shall rage ; no hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swords 
To pnining-hooks tlieir spears* 

5 No longer host, encountering host. 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll lay tlie martial trumpet by, 
And study war no nK)re. 

HYMN28L H. IVL [Iforb] 

Jubilee. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come : 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. ^ 

3 Behold tlie Son^ of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race, 

The Messenger of love : 
Tlie year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear, 

Tlie news of pardoning grace ; 

18* ^— 
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Yc hap|w soids, dnMr near; 
Beliold y&nr Saviour '^s fucc z 
The vear fxf jubilee is come; 
Ueturn, ye ransomed sinners, hoipe. 

4 Jesus, our great Hi|;li Priest, 
The Fatiier's love displayed f 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be gjad : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Ueturn, ye ransgmed sinners, home. 

IIYMiN 282. P. M. [*f] 

]^cu' Jcrusalc^n. 

1 AwAV with our sorrow and fear; 

We soon siinll recover our home f 
Tl^ie city of saints shall appear, 

The day ol* eternity come : 
From earth we shall fjuic.kly remove. 

And mount to oin* .native abode. 
The house of our Father above. 

The |)alace of angels and God. 

2 By fjiith we already behold 

Tlj€rt lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls nre of jasjicr and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
inmiovably founded in grnce. 

She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

Aivd jiames with the glory of Clod, 

S No need of tl;e sun in that day, 
Wliicli never is followed by m^it, 
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Where Clirist docs his briglitness display, 

A pure and a permanent light : 
The i/inib is tlieir Light and their Sun, 

And lo, by reflection, tbey shine. 
With Jesus iueffaWy one, 

And bright in x^ffulgenoc dtv'ine i 

HYMN 283. CM. [if] 

Heavenly Zion. 

Brhold, on Zion's he?\*euly sliorc, 

A pure and countless band. 
Whose conflicts and whose toils arc o'er, 

lu glorious order stand. 

From earth's remotest bounds they came, 

From tribidations great, 
And, through the victoricj; of the Lamb, 

Have reached the heavenly stale. 

Th'jir rplK>s arc washed in Jesus' blood 

From ex-ery stain of sin ; 
Th(»y stand before the throne of God, 

And jof his juercics sing. 

Hunger and tjjirst they know no moro, 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
The I iamb shall feed them from his store, 

And give then endless rest. 

Co<l all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they his wonders tell, 
Whilo in his temple they shall st?y, 

Aiiil God with them sliall dwell. 



9ii 
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HYMN 284. CM. [^] 

N«w Creation. 

1 When will the eyelids of that mora 

Open upon our sight. 
When all creation shall be bom, 
And day disperse tlie nigiit ? 

2 When will tlie Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in liis wings, 
The ni.nicrous sons of Adam bless 
With love's eternal springs ? 

3 The promisecl day will surely come ; 

Its brightness shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for mortals done, 
While we wiili joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise 

By tlie Almighty's hand. 
And, though the old creation dies, 
Tlie new shall always stand. 

HYMN 285. C. M. fi$] 

New Jerusalem descending. 

1 I^, what ^ glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass away, 
And yoiidcr rolling skies. 

2 From heaven above, where Cod resido9| 

That holv, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned witli shining grace. 



GRACE AND SALTATIOX, 213 

3 Altcnrling angels shout for joy. 

Celestial arwiias sing ; 
JMorials, beliojd the sacreil scat 
Of your descending King. 

4 I.I is own soft liand sluJl wipe ihc teai-s 

l\roui every wecjimg eye; 
And |»aius, and groiuis, and griefs, and fc^rs, 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O Ijow long 

Shall tliis bright hoin- delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
AiMJi bring the wclcouie day. 
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HYMN 286. L. M. [ *» j 

Salvation by Qraco. 

Now to die power of God siiprenic 
IJe everlasting honoin-s i^iven ; 

He s*ves from sin,— we bless his name, — 
And calls oin* wandering feel lo luvaven. 

Not for our duties or deserts., 
JJut of l;is own abunilant grac^. 

He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise 

'Twas his own purpose that begtin 
To rescue sinners doomed to die ; 
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He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Behre he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appeared at laet, 

And made his Father^s counsels known ; 
Declared the great transactions past, 
And brought immortal blessings down. 

5 He died ! and, in tliat dreadful night, 

Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
Rising, lie brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of tlie joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [^] 

Morn of Salvation. 

1 Awake the song that gave to earth 
Salvation in Immamiel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues tlie strain began, — 
Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

2 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers ? 
To welcom-e back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, k), the orphan's wail 
No longer kads die passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm, ^ 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume. 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
^Vrea^l^ed with tlie olive, now adorn 

The ti*iumph of salvation's morn. 
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HYMN 288. C. M. [#] 

Solvation. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 

Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every woundf 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 289. L. M. [*f] 

SalT&tion by Christ 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall aflbrd. 

2 Now trutli and mercy meet on earth, 

In Christ, for our salvation given } 
And, by a new celestial birth, 

He fits us for the courts of heaven. 

3 His peace and glory shall abound, 

Rcligi6n dweu on edrtli again ; 
Its balmy comforts spread arouno. 
In our Redeemer's gende reigp* 
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4 By Inm we have access to God ; 

OiiF wajiderini; feel slial! stray no iiiore 5 
While his siilvation shines ahl-oad, 

We'll praise his justice, love, and pmven 

IIYJIN 290. S. M. [^] 

Praise for Salvation. 

1 Sixo to Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is onr theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thartks approach his sight, 

And iiymns of honour sing ; 
The Lord's a God of hoimdiess mighty 
The whofe creation's King. 

3 Let princes, angels, know, 

llmv mean their natures seem > 

Those gods on high, and gods befow, 

When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its cr.verns deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
lie r.xed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 

5 Come,. hiiml)le souls, adore, — 

C«>me, kneel before his face ; 
O mny llie creatures of his |)owcr 
Be children of his grace! 
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irOIN 291. L. M. [l»] 

Eternal Life by Grace. 

1 Eternal life ! how sweet the sound. 

To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss -the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from this breathless cbd, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

3 Eternal lif«i ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how di^'inc. 
When we, in body. and in mind, 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine I 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul. 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this j 
We wish and long to reach the goal, 
And seize the i}rize of endless bliss* 

HYMN 202. H. M. [*f] 

' Salvation of tho World. 

1 Lkt earth and heaven agree, 

.\ngels and men be joined. 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesu$' name. 

2 Jc^us, transporting sound ! 

Tbejoy of earth aipd iicavcoi 
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No Other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice, 

On all the world to call. 
To bid their liearts rejoice 

In hun who died for all ! 
For all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [*♦] 

Faith in the Promise of Salvation. 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly thenie. 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Smg the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal ln*ass. 

The mighty promise sliines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [*f] 

Salvation by RedeoniUig Love. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's lace. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to liis sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads us home, 
When we to liis glory come, 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bringi 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 295. 8 & 7s. M. [^] 

God of Salvation. 
1 Hail, tlie God of our salvation, 
IViumph in redeeming love ! 
liCt us all, witli exultation, 
Imitate the blest above. 
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2 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

llordered on the shades of dcraJi 
He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath 

3 Fatlier, Source of all compassion^ 

Pure, unbounded Love thou art , 
Hail, tiie God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful liearl ' 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in lieaven we take our place ; 
There, enraptured, fall beibie him, 
Lost ia wonder, love, and prai^>. 

HYMN 29C. S.M £«] 

Celestial Grace. 

1 Raise yo«ir trium])hairt songs 

To an immortal t«ne ; 
Lei the wide eartli resound tlie deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal I^vc 

its brightest lofiage cliose. 
And bade hmi raise our sinful i*aoo 
From tljeir abyss of woes. 

3 Now, dinners, dry your tears ; 

\jiil hojieless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to tiie sceptre of his love^ 

And take the offered j*eace. 

4 Lord, w^e obey tliy call ; 

We lay an humble daim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise diy uaiuQ. 
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HYMN 297. CM. [#] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

1 How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 

How various, how divine i 
Full as the ocean they are poured, 
And bright as heaven they shine. 

2 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of pe^ice and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

3 The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend. 
Which leads., through sufferings of an houi. 
To joys that never end. 

HYMN 298. CM. -[*f] 

Nature and Grace. 

1 Indulgent Father, how divine, 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature's ample round they sbine. 
Thy goodness to declare. 

2 But in the nobler work of grace 

Unbounded mercy smiles. 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles* 

3 Such wonders. Lord, while we survey, 

To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day, 
Or evening veib the skies. 
19* 
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4 ^VUeo glimmerw;^g life resigns its flame, 

Thy praise sball time our breath ; 
The sweet reinenibrance of tl:y name 
Shall gild the shades of death 

5 But, O, Jiow blessed our songs sbajl rise 

In glad seraphic lay« 
When all thy glories iue<et our ey^s 
Tlu'QMgJj an eternal iday. 

HYMN 299. L. M. [^1 

^;ccoHe.i>cy .of Grace. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal King, 
^Vbuld now it5 thanfeful jribute bring ; 
To thee its lH«nble Iwmage raise, 

In soiijgs of ardiunt, grateiiil jnaisc. 

2 All nat4ire shows thy bouwlh^ss love, 
In worldjii below^ and wojJds above; 
liut in thy sacrwl word \ trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 I'here Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 

A»d gives the labouriii^c con^rience peace , 
Haiscs our gratelul (^clings high, 
And points to mansicjus in tjie sky. 

4 For grace like this, O uuiy o*.ir song 
'Jlirough endless years thy praise prolongs 
And dista.it climes thy name adore, 

TiU lone a^>d mWfi arc ik> more.! 
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HYMN 300. C. M. f « or b ] 

SulGcioncy of G t ace. 

1 Why does ywur face, ye bumble !ji)i:l% 

Those inonnifui colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faitli,. 
And nourish }^ur despair ? 

2 What though your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation go^ 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as the shades belqw ? 

2 See, iiere aii endless oceau flows 
Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dyin^ Saviour's veins 
The sacred dood increase ! 

-4 It rises high, and drowns the hills^ 
Has neither shore nor hound : 
Now, if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne'er be foimd. 

i> Awake, our liearts, adore the grace 
That bm-ies all our faults, 
And |)in(lonijig biood, tiiat swells above 
Our follies and our tlioughts. 

HYMN 301. L. M. [i*] 

Grace of God through Christ. 

1 T.MMOKTAL God, on thee we call, 
The great Original of all ! 
By thee we are, to tiiee we tend, 
Our sure Suppoit, our glorious EiuL 
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3 We praise thy free, thy heavenly gracer. 
Which pitied our revolted race, 
And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are given, 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see. 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues, 
And raise in heaven our noblest songs. 

HYMN 302. P.M. [4* orb] 

Transforming; Grace. 

1 My God, the visits of tliy face 

Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering woild can give. 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

2 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 

My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Liord, guide my rovmg heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and sin 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart, 

To those transporting joys ; 
Tlien shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain world employs. 
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5 O, let iliy beams rpf!plen<lent shine, 
And every cloud remove ; 
Tnmslbrm my powers, and id my soul 
For happier scones above. 

HYJIN 303. CM. [*f] 

Juducnce oi* Grace. 

1 ]My God, what silken cords are iljine ! 

How soft, and yel how strong ! 
Whilst power, and truth, and grace^ combine 
To draw our souls along. 

2 When crushed beneath the heavy ypko 

Of folly ami of sin. 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to \\in. 

3 The guik of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy niercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale of tears, 

In rich ^irofusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords, w-c onward ino^'^, 

Till round thy throne we meet, 
And, captives in the chains of lovc^ 
Fall at our Conijueror's feci. 
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HYMN 304. S.M. [*f] 

Grace. 

1 Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 

• Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall resouad. 
And all tlie earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps tliat grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost ^one, 
Aiid well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 305. CM. [*forb] 

Display of divine Grace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name, 

And changed my mournful state, 
My raptqre seemed a pleasing dreaip. 
The grace appeared so greats 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did thy hand confess : 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains 
And sung surprising grace. 
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3 The Lord can clear the darkest ^ies. 

Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wait 

Till the rich harvest come , 
They shall confess their sheaves are gre«t» 
And shout the bles^ngs home« 

HYMN 306. H. M. [if] 

Grace Triumphant. 

1 Bss'dRE the world was raade^ 

Or sun or planets shone^ 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth abroadi 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld, 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading h*eatb| 
Who meekly blest his foes m death ! 

3 Now, raised to reahns above, 

Where boundless mercies shine. 
Will Christ forget his love ? 

Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no ; his favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the sinner's Friend* 

4 Hail, all-triumphant hour ' 

In which my Saviour rose ! .' 
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Tlie grave has lost its power ; 
ftly soul, forget thy woc:?. 
AVidely he'il spread his grace abroad, 
And safelj' guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 8KL. M. [^] 

Faith ill Cod. 

1 God is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his oninipoience, 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Yea, though the earth's foundations rock. 

And mountains down the gjdf be hurleil, 
His people smile amid the sliock ; 

They h)ok beyond this transient world. 

2 Thhher let fervent faiiii aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be there ; 
O for a seraph's wing of fne — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer, 
We reach at once that last retreat. 

And, ranged among the ransomed throng, 
Fall whh the elders at his feet 

Whose name alond hispircs their song. 

3 Ah, soon, liow sooq, otir spints droop, 

Uiiwont the air of heaven to breathe ; 
Yei God, \i\ very deed, will stoop, 
^ And dwvll Imsolf with incii beneath* 
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Ck>ine to thy living temples, then, 

As in the ancient times appear } 
Let earth be paradise again, 

And maoy O Crod, tlrine image here* 

HYMN 308. L.M. [*r} 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk throogh deserts dark as nighl ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide and truth our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear } 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith receives a heavenly ray 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command, 

Left his own house to walk widr God : 
His faith beheld tlie prombed land. 
And fired his zpal along the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [if] 

Virion of Faith. 

High on the mountain's towering head^ 

While darkness veils the sky, 
Faith stands, and, through tbe^ormy cIoud| 

Directs her anxious eye. 
20 
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2 Amidst the gloom, the welcome rays 

With cheering lustre shine^ 
And open to her ardent g«ize 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawning gulf, that howled beneath, 

Has reased its angry roar. 
The surging wares have spent their force 
And died upon the shore. 

4 Far in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light, 
Now spreads her pinions, and directs 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far beyond this nether world, 

Where sra and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest, 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S.M. [*f] 

Living by Faith. 

1 Br faith may Jesus dwell 

In our beKeving hearts ; 
While he that love which none can tell 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend, 

With att the saints in light, 
And see his boundless grace extend, 
And know its depth and height* 

3 Then, filled with every grace. 

From strength to streo]^ we^ go. 
While Jesus shows his stnEx^ facm 
la every scene of wo. 
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4 Soon we shall victors be, 

And crowns of glory wear ; 
In endless peace our Captain see. 
And dwell forever there. 

HYMN 311. CM- [4*] 

LiYin^r Faith. ^ 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven^. 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins foi^iveny 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unites 

To Christ, the living Head. 

3 Tis faith that purifies the heart ; 

Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 This faith shall every fear controL 

By its celestial power ; 
With holy triumph fill the soul. 
In death's approaching hour. 

HYMN 312. L. M. [it] 

Victorious Faith. 
1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
. Awake, and run the heavenqr race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
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2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

Who feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love to Jesus fly. 

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. [^]. 

Power of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to eartlily bliss. 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 
And softens all our cares« 

2 It quells the raging flames of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there, 
Hor bidb us seek in vain« 
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5 On that bright prospect may we rest, 
Till this frail body dies ; 
And tlien, on faith's triumphant wbgs. 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 314. CM. [it] 

God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now. 
Nor is my faidi afraid 
Of what the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

3 Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Fncnd, 
Than trust in men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend. 

3 Lrfke bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all thdr rage confound 
By thine almiglKy arm. 

4 'TIS through the Lord my heart is strong ; 

In him my lips rejoice : 
While his salvation is my song, 
How cheeriul is my voice ! 

HYMN 315. L. M. £i*] 

Soojixif by Faith. 
I There is a glorious world on high. 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigbf. 
And God's own word reveab Urn way; 
90* J 
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2 There shall ihe servants of the Lord 

With never-feding lustre shine ; 
Surprising honour, large reward, 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

3 How happy, then, the truly wise. 

Who learn and keep the sacred road ; 
How ha{>py they whom Heaven employs. 
To turn rebellious men to God. 

4 On wings of faith and strong desire 

O may our spirits daily rise, 
And reach, at last, the shining choir, 
In brighter mansions of the skies. 

HYMN 316. L. M. [borit] 

Faith in God in a Time of Distrots. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain , 

3 Should lowing herds and bleating sheep 

Around their famished master die. 
And hope itself, expiring, weep. 

Whilst life deplores its last supply ;— 

5 Amidst the dark, die deadiful scene, 

If I can say. The Lord is mine, 
The joy shall triumph o'er die pain. 
And glory dawn, diough life decline* 

4 The God of mv salvation lives ; 

My nobler hfe he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor sbaH my hope or trust be vain. 
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6 Thy presence, I^rd, can cheer n^ heart. 
Though every earthly comfort die ; 
Thy love can bid my pain depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures high. 

HYMN 317. L. M. [*f] 

Faith in the invisible God. 

1 Almighty and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can beax 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
, When God with all his glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 

The great Invisible can see. 
And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

3 This one petition would it urge. 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only Portion and Delight. 

HYMN 318. C. M. [*f] 

Joys of Faith and Hope. 

i Those happy realms of joy and peace. 
Fain would my heart explore. 
Where grief and pain forever cease, 
And I shall sin no more. 

2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 
No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 
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2 O for ihc eye of faith divine, 
To pierce beyond the grave, 
To sec that Friend, and call him mine, 
Whose ann is strong to save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for life is here ; 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 
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Looking at Things unseen. 

1 Why should the world's aUuring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys. 
And strangers to the skies. 

2 These transient scenes will soon deca} 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Lord, send a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving ray of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing» 

Our ardent widies rise 
To those bright scenes where plesuMves flpring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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HYMN 320. L.M. [b] 

Fai^ in the Redeemer's Sacrifice. 

1 Lord, when my thoughts, delighted, rova 
Amidst the wonders of thy love, 

Glad hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bid3 intruding fear depart. 

2 1 hear thy groans with deep surprise, 
And view thy wounds with weeping eyes ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan, 
With anguish filled, and pains unknown. 

3 For mortal crimes a sacrifice, 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

i Be, then, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise. 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. l»} 

Faith and Hope. 

. 1 Arise ! expand your wings 

Of faith, and hope, and zeal. 
And soar sJoft to heavenly things, 
To Zion's sacred hill. 

2 There all the prophets live, 
And feed on heavenly meat ; 
Such water, too, as Christ can give^ 
And all die air is sweet. 
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3 There^s notliing bere^ we find. 

That can supply ilie soul ; 
No pleasant relish Co the mind ; 
Here dangerous waters rolL 

4 There living streams of grace 

From Jesus flow along. 
And there I see his smiling face. 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYMN 322. CM, [tor*f] 

Hope. 

1 BoR»7E o'er the ocean's stormy wave. 

The beacon's light appears, 
When yawns the seaman's watery grave. 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean loam. 

His heart shall dauntless prove, 
To reach, secure, his cherished ixxne, 
Tlie haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapC in gloom. 

To worldly grief a prey, 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb. 
Illume the pilgrim's way. 

4 Tliey point to that serene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest, 
Protected by tJie sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

6 O still, through sorrow's rayless night, 
O'ershade our worldly way ; 
May pure religion's holy light 
Siiine. with o'erpowering ray. 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [^ofk] 

Hope the Anchor of the Soul. 

: O Goi>, my Sun, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate^ warm, and guide my heart I 
How dark, how mournful, are my days. 
If thine enlivening beams depart t 

2 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 

Appears to these desh'ing eyes ; 
But shall my droopmg spirit S9y, 
The cheerful mom will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads the sky. 
My glorious sun will yet return. 
And night with all its horrors fly. 

4 O for the bright, the joyful day, 

When hope shall in assurance die I 
So ti^iers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath the sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. {»] 

Transporting^ Tlew of Heaven. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wishfd eye ^ ^ 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Wliere my possessbns Ije. 

3 O the tranqpOTtmg, rapturous scene 
That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green^ 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There generous fruits, tliat never fai]. 

On trees immortal grow : 
There n>cks, and hiUs, and broc^, and vales ^ 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plams 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

HYMN 325. L. BI. [#f] 

The Soul's Anticipatiom. 

A Beak me, ve spirits of the blest, 

To Zion 8 bowers of joy and peace^ 
Where all is love and heavenly rest, 
And holy anthems never cease. 

2 Here, in this world of sin and wo, 

I groan in boirdage, toi), and paiti ; 
Wh^rc^er widi wandering steps I go. 
On earthy for bliss, my search is vain* 

3 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 

A rapturous prospect cheers the soul. 
Where discord, wrath, and strife^ are lost. 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 Sweet heavenly fields theit bloom dii^hiy ^ 

No root of bitterness is foand ; 
Tlie Sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

5 Then bear me, spirits of the blest, 

On faith and hope's most lively wing^ 
To Zk>n's bowers of heavenly rest, 
Where I may holy anthems singi^ 
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HYMN 326. C. M. [if] j, 

God oar Hope and Joy. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divinei 

To thee my soul aspires : 
O could I say, The Lord is mine i 
'TIS all my soul desires. 

2 Thy smile can give me real joy, 

Unmingled and refined, 
Substantial bliss without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Thy smile can gild the shade of W0| 

Bid stormy troubles cease. 
And spread the dawn of heaven below. 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 

speak the kind, transportmg word, 
And bid my fears remove z 

5 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice, 

And triumph in my God, 
TiD heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To sound thy praise abroad. 

HYMN 327. 7 & 6s. M. [#J 
Faith in God. 

1 God is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have I to fear? 
Id darkness and teniptatioD,, 
My Light, my Hdp, is near : . 
21 
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Though hosts encamp around me. 
Firm to the fight I si and • 

What terror can confound mo 
With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Ijord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth he thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate ; 
Hfe might thine heart shall strcngtlwin ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days sliall lengthen ; 

Tiie Lord will give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. CM. [^orb] 

Assurance of Hope. 

1 WfiEX T can read my tiile clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
1 bid fa rc well to every fear, 
And wrpc my wcq)ing eyes. 

2 Should earth Jigainst my soul engage, 

And fiery darts he hurled, 

Then I can $mile at envy's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

/\ud storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 

4 There shall I batlic iny tnjary soul 

In seas of heavunly rest, 
And not a wm-e o^ trouble roll 
Jlcnafft my paaco£il broast. 



/ 
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HYMN 329. CM- [b] 

Repeutunco and Hope. 

1 O THOU, tlift wreiclicd's sure Ilctrcat, 

Rly restless cares control, 
And, with xhe cheerful smile of peace, 
Revive my fainting soul. 

2 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts. 
And dissipates my fears. 

3 From that blest Source, |)ropilious hope 

Appears serenely bright, 
A!ul sheds its soft, diifusive beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power, 

And bless the friendly ray 
Wiiich ushers in the peacelul morn 
Of everlasting day. 

HYMN 330. C. M. j b ] 

Rcpentanee. 

1 lyiv Saviour, when n»y thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed I fall. 
And liide xny blushing face* 
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2 Shall tove like thine be thus repaid ? 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart, 
By earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give ^ 
/ True pleasure, peace^ and rest : 

When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, my hordf 

The penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind, tlie pardoning wor/dy 
With pity in thine eye. 

HYMN 331. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Confession. 

1 Hear me, O Liord, in my distress j 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried, 
None living can be justified* 

3 Lord, I have foes without, within. 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin. 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power. 
And passions raging to devour. 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
ThoM art my God, and thou done ; 
By tliy good spirit guide me still. 
Safe from all foes, to Zipn's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble. Lord $ 
Quicken and keep me by thy word ; 
May all its promises be mine ; 

Be thou my Portion— 1 am \i\\n^. 
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HYMN 332. C. M. [ h ] 

Contrition. 

1 O Tiiou, whose ternler inciTy hears 

Contrition's humble sigli, 
Whose iinnd, indulgent, wipes tlic tears 
From sorrow's weejiiiig eye, 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wreiche(i wanderer mourn ! 
Host thou not bill rne seek thy face ? 
}iast thou not said, lleturn ? 

«1 O siiine on this benighted heart ! 
With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impait 
A taste of joys divine. 

4 Thy presence only can bestow 
Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy. 

HYilN 333. L. M. [ b ] 

Ponltcntial Aspirations. 

1 Show mercy, I/)rd ; O I^rd, forgive; 
1 iCt a repenting sinner live : 

Are not thy mercies Large and free? 
May not tlie contrite tiiist in thee ? 

2 O wash my soul from every slain, 
Nor let the guih | iiiourn remain ; 
Give me to hear ihy pardoning voice, 
And bid my bleeding heart rej<ulce« 

21* 
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3 Give me a will to thine subdued, 

A conscie;ncQ pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom, 
An oi^lca^t from thy presence roam, 

4 Then shall thy love ipspu-e my tongue ; 
Sjalyation shall he all my song ; 

And every power shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Righteousjiess. 

HYMN 334. C. M. £ b ] 

Repentance and Peace. 

jL How oft, alasa tliis wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depait. 
Forgetful of his word ! 

? Yet Sovereign Mercy calls. Return ; 
Pear Lord, and i;nay I con>e ? 
^y vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
O, take the wanderer home^ 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive. 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
T.o speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power. 

How glorious, how divine, 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as niine ! 

5 Thy pardoning )ove, so free, so sweet* 

f)ear Saviour, I ajdore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
Ik And let me rove no mote. 
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HYMN 335. L.M. fb] 

Confession and Pardon. 

1 While I keep silence, and conceal 

My heavy guilt within ray heart, 
What torments doth my coijiscience fed { 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

2 I spread my sins before tlue liord, 

And all my secret fauks confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word; 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

3 For this shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thv seat ; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat;. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie. 

When days grow dark, and storms appear! 
And, when I walk, thy watcliful eye 
Shall guide me safe from eveiy snare. 

HYMN 336. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Penitential. 

i God of meircy, God of love. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race, 

Thou to whom all grace belongs^ 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent, 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessisv^s k^p^ 
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3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips loo seldom langlit to i)raise. 
Oft to munmir and comphiin, — 

4 These, and every secret faiih. 

Filled with grief and shame, we own : 
Humbled, at tiiy feet we bow. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for Sin. 

1 My spirit longs its rest to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mhie thou art, 
Give me thy meek, ihy lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 

And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till 1 am wholly lost in thee. 

3 Fain would I learn of thee, my Lord, 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is lallowed by thy l»lood, 
The labou** of llay dying love. 

4. 1 woidd, but thou iiuist give the power ; 
Rly heaii from every sin release : 
Lord, bring, O bring, the joyful hour. 
And Gil me whh \\\y piitfetv. ^^^'ue. 
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HYMN 338. CM. [*forb] 

Nature and Fruits of Charity. 

1 O CHARITY, tliou heavenly grace, 

All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all the human race, 
To all that's good inclined ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To all his helping hand ; 
His kindred, neiglibours, foes, and friends, 
His pity may command. 

3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 

He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, deaf, and bllndi 

And ail the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He loves to give relief. 

<5 'Tis love that makes religion sweet ; 
'Tis love that makes us rise, 
With willing minds, and ardent £eef| 
To yonder happy skies. 
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HYMN 339. C. M. [ « or b J 

Christian Charity. 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how ricli thy grace * 

Thy bounties how compL'tc ! 
IIow shall I count the matchless sum ? 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the world is thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here bcIoWj 

Partakers of tiiy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In tkem thou may est be clothed and TeJ, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
jMy Saviour's voice is heard 

5 Thy face, with pity and with love, 

In all thy poor 1 see ; 
Lord, 1 would rather beg my bread, 
Than hold it btick from thee. 

HYftIN 340. L. M. [ i# or b ] 

Blessings of Charily. 

1 Blf.st is the man whose tender care 
Kelieves the poor in tlicir (hstrcss, 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear, 
Wiiosc hand supports the fatherless. 
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3 Ilis heart contrives for their relief 
More than Ills willing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall And the Lord has pity too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 

With secret blessings on his heail, 
"\Tlien drought, and pestilence, and dearth^ 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiren, 
Will save him with a iiealing touch. 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 

HYMN 341. C.P. M. [^] 

Christian RencAconca. 

1 Hail, love divim? ! joys ever new. 
While thy kind dictates we pirrRue, 

Our souls deli.(;hted share. 
Too high for sordid minds to know, 
Who on themselves alone bestow 

Their wishes and their care. 

2 By thee inspired, the generous breast. 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness large and free, 
Delights the widow's tears to stay, 
To teach the blind their smoolticfit vrnjf 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O God, with sympathetic care, 
In others' jays and griefs to sharpy 

Do tliou our facaro iiiclioe ; 



252 CHARITY AND BROTHERLY LOVE. 

Each low, each selfish wish control, 
Warm with benevolence the soul, 
And make us wholly thine. 

HYMN 342. C. M. {bor^i 

Christian Philanthropy. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender heart 

Feels all another's pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmtli, 

A stranger's wo to feel. 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind, supportmg arms 

To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gende offices of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in his foe. 

5 To him protection shall be shown, 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil, 
The perfect law of love. 

HYMN 343. S. M. \ ^1 
The Infloeace of Lovo. 
I Love is the strongest tie 
That can our heattB wm\^\ 
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Love makes 'our service liberty, 
Our every burden light. 

3 We run m God's commands, 
When love directs the way; 
With willing hearts, and active handSf 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil. 

And makes our bondage blest ; 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 Wlien we ascend tlie skies. 

And see the Saviour's face. 
Love will to full perfection rise. 
And reign through aB the places. 

HYMN 344. H. M. [41] 

Friendship and Gharitj. 

1 How beautiful the sight 

Of bretliren, who agree 
In friendship to unite. 

And bonds of charity i 
'TIS like the precious CMntroent shed 
O'er all liis robes from Aavoo's bead* 

2 Tis like the dews that fiS 

The cups of Hermon's floweiSt 
Or Zion's fruitful htU, 
Bright with the drops of shorwer^ 
22 
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When mingling odours breaihc around, 
And glory resis on all ihe ground. 

3 For there the Lord connniands 
Blessings, a boundless slore^ 

. From his unsparing hu^-nls ; 
Yea, life for evermore : 

Thrice happy ihey who meet above 

To spend eternity in love. 

HYMN 345. 7s. M. [i^j 

Blessings of Friendship. 

1 Friendship,' 'lis tlie gi^t of Heaven, 

Whose commands we must obey ^ 
None more blissfinl has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

2 When the beating storms of li^fe 

Agonize the troubled breast, — 
When contention, care, or strife^ 
Robs the soul of quiet rest. — 

3 Then does friendship's soothing voice 

Lull to rest unnumbered woes, 
Make the wounded heart rejoice. 
Triumph o'er all e^u'thiy foes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind. 

Gives the anguished soul relief, 
Animates the drooping mind. 

Soothes the pangs of pungent grief. 

5 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to sprend thrt)iigh earth abroad ; 
Alake its sun arise and shine 
With tlie light of thee, our God, 
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HYMN 34G. L. M. £*f] 

Bcncvolcnco. 

1 Spirit of bright, expanded \ying, 

Brood o'er tlie chaos of the mind ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bring, ,. 

And fill the soul >vith joj divine. 

2 In paradise thy charms were known, 

Where first the morning stars appearedi 
When light upon creation slionc, 
And all the vale of Eden cheered. 

3 Thy birth was in that foundain clear 

Which issues from tlie throne above. 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to bear, 
WheriC flow the streams of sacred love. 

4 Bep.evolcace, thy smile imparts 

The sweetest joys to mortals given; 
Refines, directs, restrains our hearts, 
And cheers us with the bliss of lieavcn. 

HYAJN 347. L. M. [**] 

Pleasures of rricndslilp. 
i How pleasing is the scene, how swccf, ^ 
When kindred souls in friendship join, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine j 

2 Less fragrant was tlie ointment poured 
On Aaron's consecrated head, . 
When balmy sweets, profusely showored/ 
Down to bis sacred vesture s^re^d^ 
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3 Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed, 

Impearled with dew, a fairer «ight } 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arrayed 
In golden beams of niorning fight. 

4 Tis here the Lord, indulgent, sheds 

His kindest gift^, a heavenly store ^ 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 

When earth's frail comforts please no ixK>re. 

HYMN 348. CM. [borif] 

AspiraUons of Charity. 

' I Father of mercies, send thy grace, 
AU-pcwerfuI, from dbove, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy lave. 

2 O may «ur sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know^ 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo ! 

.3 When the mosrt helpless sons of grief 
In iow distress are laid^ 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying mau 
When throned above tlie skies, 
And, mid the glories of that worlds 
Felt liis compassion rise. 

6 On wmgs of love the Saviour flew. 
To raise us from the ground. 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balai for eveQf yjquivjL^ • 
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HYMN 349. L. M. £«] 

Christian Friendship. 
1 In friendsliip pure, a sun divine 

Sends forth a clear, increasing light ; 
Brii;hter its emanations siiine 

Tlian aught beside which cliarms the ssglit. 

I Whatever man to man endears 
Is softiened and refined by love ; 
Beneath the weight of growing years 
k brings us blessings from above. 

3 It is the lonely stranger's friend, 

Who drinks the bitter cup of grief; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend, 
And find in tears a sweet relief. 

4 With friendship. Lord, may all be blest; 

Fast in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardoiu* warm each breajjjt, 
Its inspirations fiU each mind. 

HYMN 350. L. M. \^] 

Christian Union. 

1 How blest the sacred tie diat binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run. 
Whose lM3arts, whose faith, whose liopcs arc one, 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice 

22* 
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3 Their hearts together fieek the place 
Wliere God repeals his snuliog face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures fiwell. 
There's none but kindred souls can tell, 

4 Nor shall the glowing dame expire 
When nature droops ber sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms abovCi 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 351. C. M. [ b 3 

Compassion. 

1 Daughters of pity, tune the lay ; 

To mourners joy belongs j 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts Qur thankful songs. 

2 No altars smoke« iio ofieriogs bleed, 

No guiltless lives empire ; 
To he^ a brother in his need 
Is afl our rites require. 

3 Our ogering is a willkig mind 

To ^Qinfort liie distressed ; 
Jn others' good our ojH^n to find, 
In odiers' blessings blest. 

4 Go to ij^e pillaw of disease, 

Where night gives no repose. 
And OQ ^e dieek wher« sickness preyii, 
Bid besltk iio fl^t a rose. 

5 Go where the friendless stranger lieSj 

To perish in his doom. 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyeSj 
And briiig his b\essui^.boxsA» 
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6 Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And died that w« might live. 

HYMN 352. L. M. [if] 

Love to God and Man. 

1 Thus s^th the first and great command,-— 

Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next ib place. 

Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

2 But while these sacred truths we own. 

How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love. 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

HYMN 353. L. M. [^J 

Religion vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongueg^of Greeks and Jewsi, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found. 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

3 Were I inspired, O (Jod, to know 
All that is done above, below. 

Or could my faith the world remoTc;^ 
Still I am nothing witliout love^ 
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3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed tlie bowels of tl>e poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; — 

4 If lovo to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gills, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

HYMN 354. CM. [*f] 

Law of Lovo. 

1 All nature feels attractive power, 

A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle ir. the flower, 
The planets in their course. 

2 Thus, in the universe of mind, 

Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity, both ctrong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 

3 In this fine sympathetic chain 

All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pain, 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the sufl'ering man, 
Though at the farthest pole. 

6 To earth !)elow, from heaven above, 
The faith in Christ professed. 
More clearly shows that God is love, 
^d whom he loves \s bWss^d* 
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HYMN 355. C. M. £#] 

'Christ*8 Love to Enemies our Example. 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, 

Thy glory is our song ; 
We'll speak the honours of thy grace 
Willi a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of men, 

In humble form was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vam, 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion moved. 

Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without a cause 5 

Yet, with his dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on his cross 
And blessed his foes in death. 

b O may his conduct, aB divine, 
To us a model prove : 
Like lus, O God, our hearts incline^ 
Our enemies to love* 
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HEZaaXON AND ITS F&UXTS. 



HYMN 35G. C. M. [*f] 

Religion. 

1 Rkligion is the chief concera 

Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering weahh, 

Or aught the world bestows .; 

Nor reputation, food, or healthy 

Can give such sweet repose. 

3 Religion should our tlwughts engage, 

Ahiidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age, 
'Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed, 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And bjB my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

j5 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 
Let warm affections rise ; 
And may 1 wait with strong desire 
To mount above tlie skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [*f] 

Inconstancy in Religion. 

1 Immortal Source of light and gracci 

We Imil thy sacred name : 
Through every year's revolving rounds 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worlliless as we are, 

ll wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established course^ 
Abundant as the showers. 

3 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn^ 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps oft 
In all lliy righteous ways. 

4 Armed with this energy divine. 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasing transports press. 
To reach thy courts above. 

HYMN 358. CM. [i^orb] 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame. 

And liglu to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their niemory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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3 Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mouniy 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

' 5 So shall my walk be close with God,- 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [it]! 

Joys of Religion. 

I How blest IS man, O (Jod, 
When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace, 
The day-spring from on high. 

3 Through storms which cloud the sk.es. 
And brood o'er earthly thmgs. 
The Sun of righteousness breaks forth, 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 

A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad, 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once, 

Once misery's dark domain, 

Feels happiness unknown before, 

And owns a heavenly reign. 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [**] 

A Co&recsatioB becoming the GospeL 

1 When Jesus, our great Master, came 
To teach us in his Father's name, 

In every act^ m every tliought. 

He lived the precepts which he taught. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker, God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

5 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 

Hope waits the commg of tlie Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [*forb] 

Misimproveraent of roligiooi Privilefei. 

. 1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 
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2 How feeble is our love ; 

How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above* 
How few affections tl>ere. 

3 Lord, ere our feet retire 

From this devoted place, 
Our feeble purposes inspire 
With thine awakening grace. 

4 O shed through every heart 

A glow of love divine } 
Nor let thy grace from us depart, 
Till we are wholly thine. 

HYIHN 362. CM. [*forb] 

Comforts of IVelJgicn. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 

The trembling heart invade, 
And all thfe face of nature wears 
A universal shade, — 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul j 
And every fear shall cease to rage. 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way. 

Her hand unerring leads. 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind. 

Sinks helpless and afraid, 
This blest supporter of the tnlfid 
Affords & powerfol aid« 
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6 O may our hearts confess her power, 
And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloonnr hour, 
And soften every grief ! 

HYMN 363. CM. [if] 

Eaxly Religion. 

i A YOUTH devoted to the Lord 

Is pleasing in his eyes ; ' 

A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us from a thousand fears. 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And renders virtue strong. 

3 To tliee, almighty God, to thee. 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 We'll do thy work, we'll ftpeak thy praise^ 

While we have life and breath ; 
Thus weVe prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 

HYMN 364. L. M. [iforb] 

Benefits of Religion. 

1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kmd and prudent heart. 
Whose thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To act a wise and useful part ! 
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2 When envj', strife and war begin. 

And rage in little angry sciuls, 
Mark how the sons of peace oooie in. 
And gently quencli tlie kindling coal^* 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek ; 

No ^vrath, no furious passions riee ; 
No malice moves tlieir lips to speak, 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love ^ 

Good works employ and bless their day 4 
They join the serpent with tlie dove, 
But cast the deadly sting away. 

^ Such was the Saviour of mankind ; ■ 
• Sucli were tlte pleasures he pursued 5 
His mien was geniie and refined. 
Tender his soul, divinely good. 

HYMN 3G5. L. P. M. [*f] 

Strong religrious Confidence. 

1 fioo is our Refuge in distress, 

A present Help when dangers press 5 

In him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tossed* 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 
Torji piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 He that has God his Guardian made 
Shall under his ahnighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say. 
He is rnv Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide. 
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3 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from the fowler's snare. 

And from all noisome pestilence ; 
He over me his wings shall spread, 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be my strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [>*] 

Blobsedness of tlio Christian Life. 

1 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart : * 
Divine compassion freely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench tlie coals of growing strife j 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss. 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bi*ead. 

B Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
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HYMN 3C7. CM. [»] 

Religiiin a .Source of Happiness. 

1 O iiAPP¥ is tlic man, who bears 

Instruction's faitliful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only cl)oic€w 

2 Her treasures are of more esteem 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And iier rewards nK)re precious are 
Than aH their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young widi innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glor}' she beslwvs 
Upon tiie hoary head. 

4 Ac<;ordi»g as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 3G8. S. M. [**] 

Christian Watchfulness. 
i Ye servants of the Lord, 
Clach in your ofiice wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watctiful at his gate. 

3 Lei all yotir lamps he bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his si^U; 
For holy is his name. 
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S Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak he's near : 
Mark tlie first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear* 

4 O hoppy servant lie, 

In such a posture found I 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be whh honour crowned. 
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Sonship by Grnco. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father hadi bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call tliem sons of God. 

2 'Tis no surprising thing 

Tl;at we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their Kin^ 
God's everlasring Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But, when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 

Ah\y trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from every snii 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M. [#] 

CbrMtan Vigilance and ReprooH 

1 Lord., when I call, make haste to hear, 
And ito ray voice incline thine ear ; 

So shall my prayer like incense rise, 
My iked bands like sacrifice. 

2 O set upon my lips a guard, ' 
And let my tongue be doubly barred : 
Let not my heart to vice incline, 
Nor let my hand in mischief join, 

3 If e'er from wisdom's path I stray. 
And walk in sin's delusive way, 
Let virtue's friends, severely kind, 
Reprove the errors of my mind. 

4 Their faithful words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
And when I find them pressed with grief, 
I'll pray to Heaven for their relief. 

HYMN 371. CM. [4f] 

Dependence and Submission. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee ; 
Thine ever-watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

3 O let thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
Thai fear all fears beside. 
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3 Aod since, by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good. 
And grasp the specious iil,^^^ 

4 Not what we wish, but what we waot, 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The Ul> thoOgh asked, deny. 

HYMN 373.. L. M- [<*] 

Desire of Wisdom -and Obedience. 

1 TejiCH me, teach me, Lord« thy way. 
That, to my life's remotest day. 

By thioe unerring precepts led, 

IVIy feet tliy heavenly paths may trea4* 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My beart shall meditate thy law ; 
And., with celestial wisdom filled, 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

3 Give flfle to know thy will aright,— 
Thy will, my glory and delight, — 
That, raji$ed above the world, my nund 
In thee its highest good may find^ 

4. O turn from vanity mine eye ; 
To me tby <iuickening strengdi supply; 
And with thy promised mercy che^r 
A heart de«i^oted to thy fear^ 
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HYMN 373. CM. [It] 

Cheerful Obodionoe. 

1 T«ou art my Portion, O my God ; 

Soon as I know thy way, 
My wiMtRg Iieart obeys thy wcsd, 
And 6ulfeF6 no defay- 

2 I <ihoose the ipath of heavenly truth, 

And -glory in my choice : 
Not an the riches of the earth 
Could make me «o rejoice. 

3 Tlie testinaonies of ihy grace 

I «et before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily stneagth. 
And there my <x)mfort Ilea. 

4 Now I am ifeine, forever iJiine ; 

O-save thy servant. Lord t 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ; 
My hope is m thy word, 

5 Thou hast inc^Kned diis heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil; 
And thus, tiH mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [^] 

Acknowledgment of diYine Goodness. 

1 Ye bumble souk, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind ar<e all his works and ways. 
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2 All nature owns his guardian care ;; 

In him we live, in him we laove } 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeeming love^ 

3 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a world frora^ death awd sm ; 
Tis here he makes his goodness^ knowny 
And proves^ it boundless and fKvine. 

4 To this sure refuge^ Lord, we come ; 

Oa thi^ alone our hope relie3 } 
A safe defence, a peaceful home. 
Where storms of trouble never rise; 
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HYMN 375. h. M. l b ] 

Humility. 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 

Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more are found } 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground* 

3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 

Are crowded in life's little span : 
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How ill, alas, does pride becorae 
That erring^ guihy creature, man ' 

4 God of our lives, Father divine. 
Give us ai meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worth, O may we shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find^ 

HYWN 376. C. M. [ b ] 

Pfoftiration. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe, 

Tiie dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voire 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try my ways, 

Atid, prostmte, seek bis face ; 
Conscious of guilt, before his throne, 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknown. 

And an my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat, 
But to thine honour live. 

4 My withered joys too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain : 
In God my wounded heart confides, 
True rest and bliss to gain. 

6 Father, I wait thy gracious call 
To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 
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HYMN 377, C. M. [ b ] 

Tlnnimg after God. 

1 Whe!^, fainting in the sultry waste. 

And parched with thirst extremei 
The weary pilgrim longs to taste 
. Tlie cool, refreshing stream^— 

2 So longs the weary, fainting mind, • 

Oppressed with sins and woes. 
Some soul-reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows. 

3 Thus sweet the consolations are, "■ 

The promises impart ; 
Here flowing streams of life appear, 
To ease the panting heart. 

4 O, when I thirst for thee, my God, 

With ardent, strong desire. 
And still, through all this desert road. 
To taste thy grace aspire,— 

5 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt attend. 
And grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L.M. [borif] 

Fatiezuse. 

1 Patience ! O what a grace divine. 
Sent irom the God of peace and bvc^ 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
A» through the wilds of life we rwv ! 
24 
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2 By patience we serenely bear 

Tlie troubles of our mortal state^ 
And wait, contented, our discharge. 
Nor think our glory comes too late, 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds, our God oi*dains, 
We smile amidst our deepest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on. 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till, life's vain dreams and tumults o'er, 
We reach the realms of endless rest. 

HYMN 379. C. M. [ b ] 

Submission to God under AfHiction. 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ; 

Ye busy cares, be still ; 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor muiTnur at his will. 

2 Unerring wisdom guides his hand ; 

Nor dares my guilty fear, 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

3 To soften every painful stroke, 

Indulgent Mercy bends. 
And, unrepining, when I plead. 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand, 

Thou just, and wise, and kind : 
Be every anxious thought suppressed 
And all my soul resigned. 
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HYMN 380. L. »L [ b ] 

Meekness. 

1 Happf the meek, whose gentle breast 

Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 

No storms his peaceful tent inyade ; 
He rests beneath Jehovah's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild, 

Inspire our hearts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

/ 

HYMN 381. CM. [b] 

Resignation. 

1 O RESIGNATION, heavenly power, 

Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Thou art the safest guide of youth, 
The sure support of age. 

2 Teach us the hand of Love divine 

In evils to discern ; 
'Tis the first lesson which we need, 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resign, and all the pain of life 

That moment we remove ; 
The heavy load of grief and care. 
Devolves on One above. 
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4 He bids us lay our burthen down 

On his almighty hand. 
Supports our feeble frame, and makes 
Our weary feet to stand. 

HYMN 382. CM. [bor*f] 

Submission. 

1 O LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, healtli and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

3 Why should I slirink at thy commandi 

Whose love forbids my fe^rs ? 
Or trenable at the gracious hand« 
That wipes away my tears/ 

5 No, let me rather freely yield 

What naost 1 prize to diee. 

Who never hast a good withheld. 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Tliy favour, ajl my jwjrney tlirough, 

Tliou art engaged to grant ; 
YHiat else I want, or thmk I doj 
Tb better still to want. 

5 But, ah, my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Priyes aU these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 383. 8 & 7s. M. [ b or *f ] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy impart, 
Though by all the world forsaken, 
That he bears me on his heart. 

2 What though all the world are preaching, 

Death shall reign forever more ; 
I'm instructed, by his teaching, 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

3 See in Christ all things created ; 

This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated, 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 O for such transcendent goodness 

May each soul in concert rise, 
In melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [iforb] 

Quieting Reflections. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind. 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 

3 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart, 
The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal. 
The sickness of the soul. 
24* 
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3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe each mortal care $ 
And every deep and Aeartfclt groaa 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 Eternal Source of life and health, 

And every bliss we feel, 
In sorrow and in joy, to tliee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 385. L. M. [if] 

Trust and Resignation imploreyd. 

1 O God, to tjiee we raise our eyes ; 

Calm resignatljOQ we imjilore ; 
D let no murmuring jhouglrt arise^ 
But humbly let our hearts adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 

Each nejedful cross thou shalt ordaia ; 
Nor tiiink our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign. 

3 For, though mysterious now thy ways 

To earing mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise. 
For all our keenest sufferings here. 

4 niy needful ^id, O Ood, afford, 

Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trust tliy sacred word^ 
And find our sweetest comfort there.. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [bor»] 

Peace of Conscience. 

1 While some in folly's pleasure roll, 

. And seek the joys which hurt tlie soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 
A peaceful conscience to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom. 
And the pale monarch of the tomb. 

3 Amidst die various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind design fulfils : 
And shall 1 murmur at my God, 
When sovereign love directs the rod ? 

4 His hand will smooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms ofday ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HYMN 387. CM. [*forb] 

Resignation and Rest. 

1 When I survey life's varied scene, 

Amidst the darkest hours. 
Bright rays of comfort shine between, 
And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

2 This thought can all my fears control^ 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
jNo harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye. 
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3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround, 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound. 
If thou, my God, art near. 

HYMN 388. L. M. [*f] 

Reconciliation and Gratitude. 

1 The trifling joys this world can give 

A tliirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
• A soul which hopes, through grace, to Iiv# 
In realms of bliss beyond the sky. 

2 Yet, O ray God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least affords me seme delight. 
And shows thy mercy rich and free. 

3 My friends, my health, my daily food, 

All blessings granted here below. 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good ; 

Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But, O, it is ^ greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy. 
And claim me as thy ransomed child* 
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HYMN 389. C. P. M. [*f] 

Contentment and Resignation. 

1 If solid liappiness we prize, 
Within our breiasts die jewel lies 5 

Nor need we roam abroad . 
Tiie world 1ms little to l)Qstow ; 
From pious hearts our joys must flow. 

Hearts that deliglit in God. 

2 To be resigned when ills betide., 
Patient when favours are denied. 

And pleased with favours given,^^ 
^Tliis is the wise, die pious part, 
*S;is is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches licavcn. 

3 Thus through life's changing scenes wcTt go 
lis chequered paths of joy and wo 

With holy care we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And iaingic with the dead 
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HYMN 390. CM. [*f] 

Zeal true and false. 

1 Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame, 

The fire of love silpplies ; 
While that which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warms, 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms, 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employed, 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
Come, see what 1 can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs from love. 
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HYMN 391. L.M. [*f} 

Persecution and Intolerance abflurd. 

1 Absurd and vain attempt to bind, 
With iron chains, the free-born mind } 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve 5 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but those persuasion yields* 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392, CM. [^J 

Zeal and Vigour in the Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
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3 Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on higli ; 
Tis liis own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 

vVhich shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 My soul, with all thy wakened powers. 

Survey the heavenly prize ; 
Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
Allure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L. M. [*^] 

Holy Resolution. 

1 An, wretched souls, who strive in vain, 

Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 I would resolve, witli all my heart, 

With all my powers, to serve llic Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O, be his service all my joy ; 

Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ. 
And join in labours so divme. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme controL 
And in liis kind commands n^cice. 
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O may I never famt nor tire^ 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways : 

Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise* 

HYaiN 294. S.M. \M] 

Obedience to God as our Fsther. 

1 My Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore^ 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and life, with tongue and, bandi^ 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress^ 

As I too oft have done^ 
But every sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shun« 

4 My Fadier thus I'll claim, 

And prove myself his son j 
And, wliile I bear the filial namci 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou die strength impart, 

This purpose to fulfil : 
Lord, write thy laws u]x>n my hearty 
That I maj^iflo thy wiD« 
26 * 
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HYMN 395. L. M. [^J 

The Chrbtian Warfare. 

1 Arise, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel-armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where thy great Leader, Christ, has gone. 

3 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished foes ; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sang the triimiph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a victor's crown, 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
There all the just, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [If orb] 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road j 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaveiheyed prudence be my guide. 

And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from foUy's path. 
To wisdom's better way. 
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3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; ' 
And, whilst I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right; 

4 That heavenly wisdom from abov^ 

Abundantly impart, 
And let it guard, and guide, and warroi 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. L. M. [^] 

Resistance of Temptations. 

1 Awake, my soul, lift up thine eves, 
See how tliy foes against thee rise 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

2 See how rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage 
See pleasure's silken banners spread 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, guard every part. 
But most the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach tliy servant how to wield. 
Blest Saviour, tliy immortal shield ; \ 
Put on thy armour, from above, 

Of heavenly trudi and heavenly love. 
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HYIVIN 398. L. M. fif] 

Prudent Use of Time. 

1 Goji of eternity, from tliee 

Did bfant time his being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and years. 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 The thougbdests tribes of mortal men 

Along the miglity stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home^ 
Thai country whence there's no return. 

3 Greal Source of wisdom, teach our hearts 

To know the wortli of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [*?] 

.Gratitude and holj Resolutions. - 

1 How many millions draw their breath 
In lands ,of ignorance and death, 
While God allots my share of time 
Within his gospel's favoured clime ! 

2 My soui^ I charge thee to excel 
In tliinking right and acting w^ell ; 
Deep let thy searching powers engage^ 
Unbiased, in tlie sacred page^ 

S Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aspire ; 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducijfig vimtui»> 
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4 Strong and more strong lliy passions rule, 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still, witli noble strife, 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. CM. [*f] 

Holy 'Exultations. 

1 Glory to God that walks the sky, 

And sends his blessings through, 
That tells his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit. 

And drink the pleasures down,— 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The shining day appear. 
That I shall leave those clouds of sin, 
And guilt, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to the fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go ; 
Tliere everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow. 
26* 
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HYMN 401. S. M. [^] 

lUa^enly Glory on Earth. 

1 Come, ye who love tlie Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song, with sweet accord, 

While ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place $ 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuel's ground 
To faker worlds on high. 

HYMN 402. L. M. [if] 

Triunipbant Anticipations. 
LoBD, what a heaven of saving grace 
Skines through the beauties of thy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
liOrd, bow we love tliy charming name 1 
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2 When I can say, My God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
- 1 tread the worid beneatli my feet, 
And all tliat earth calls good or great 

5 Wliile such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employ8» 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A lung, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M. [*f] 

Dajof Rest. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And tliese rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King I timself comes near, 

And feasrs his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here^ 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen, 
Is sweeter tlian ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sweetly sing herself away < . 

To everlastbg bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L.M. ^*»] 

Heavenlj Aspirations. 

1 Lord, could I learn those hallowed strains 

Which wake the raptures of the skies, 
And view by faith the sacred plains 

Where streams of living transport rise, — 

2 Joyful I'd quit each scene below ; 

No mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go, 
Nor cast one lingering look behind. 

3 O send thy spirit from above 

To fan my fervour to a flame ; 
Display the fulness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow, 

And joys seraphic swell my .song ; 
Then, mid these dull delights below, 
Shall strains divine employ my tongue, 

HYMN 405. C. P. M. [*f] 

Delighting in divine Goodness. 

1 Parent of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair, 
But is entirely thine. 

3 Immensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surprise. 
And sacred pleasute Y^e\^\ 
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An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where every noble wish is drowned* 
And every want is filled. 

3 To thee my warm affections move, 
In sweet astonishment and love. 

While a: thy feet I fall : 
I pant for nought beneath the skies 5 
To th6e my ardent wishes rise, 

O my eteraal All ! 

HYMN 406. CM. [i* j 

Spiritual and etomal Joy. 

i From thee, O God, my ioys shall rise. 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies. 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself outbrave. 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond tlie grave. 

{3 There, whcr^ my glorious Saviour reigns, 
In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love* 
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HYMN 407. CM. r*t] 

Exulting in 6od*8 Pr&ise. 

1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days. 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress, 

Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my actiye powers, • 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

6 When death is past, in purer strama 
My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 
And an eternal day. 

HYMN 408. L. M. [*f] 

A Call to universal and fervent Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ. 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 

. The spacious firmament again 
Shall echo back the joyful strain. 
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2 Awake the trumpet's piercmg soundi 
To spread your sacred pleasure round ; 
And let the cymbal, sounding higbi 
To softer, deeper notes reply 5 

3 Let all whom life and breath inspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious, let the concert rise. 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

HYMN 409. S. M. [*f] 

Song of Moses and the Lamb. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his djrin^ love 5 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Smg till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending mth your tongues $ 
Sing till the love of sin departs. 
And grace inspires your songs. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

Ye ransomed children, come ; 
• Soon will he call you hence away. 
And take his wanderers home. 
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HYMN 410. S. M. [*] 

Christian IIopo and Joy. 

1 CiiRtsTiAKs, dismiss your feari 

Let hope and joy sticceed ; 
The welcome news witli gladness hear ; 
The Lord is risen indeed ! 

2 The shades of dealli withdrawn, 

His eyes their beams display ; 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Angelic liosts above 

The rising victor sing, 
And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas ring. 



4 Ye pilgrims, too, below. 
Your hearts ai 



and voices raise f 
Let every breast with gladness gloWf 
And every mouth be praise. 

HYIVIN 411. lO&lls. M. [If] 

Pnuse and Exultation. 

1 O PRAISE ye die Lord ^ prepare a new songi 
And let all his saints in full concert join ^ 
With voices united tlie anthem prolong, 

And show forth his praises with music divine. 

S Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its King ; 
The God whom we worsliip our songs will attend. 
And view with complacence the ofibringim 
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3 Be joyful, ye saints, sustained by his might, 

And let your glad song awake with each room 
For those who obey him are still his delight ; 
His h&nd with salvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a glad song, 

And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 

And show forth his praises with mu^c divine. 

HYMN 412. S.M. [*f] 

Rejoicing in tho Hope set before us. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 The flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
-The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

3 See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear^ 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honour to his name, 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 
26 
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HYMN 413. CM. [*♦] 

God the Soul's kigbest Deltght. 

1 My God, the Spring of all my joys, 

The Life of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days, 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades if he appear, 

Aly dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's sweet Mormnig-star, 
And be my rising Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me slune 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
Wliile Jesus shows his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of pains and ghastlr death, 

I'd break through every loe ; 
Tlie wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror througbw 

HYMN 414. H. M. [i^} 

Beauty and Exoltatioii of Zion. 

] O ZioN, tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high } 
Tell all the earth tliy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh^: 



i 
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Cheerful in 6od« arise and shine. 
And wide extend thy rays divine* 

2 He gilds thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy form the nations round shall view, 
Divinely crowned with lustre neir. 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred light. 
And loud that grace proclaim 
Which makes thy darkness bri^ ; 
His prsuse pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 415. L. M. [*f] 

Joy till View of God*8 Worlu. 

1 Now, to the God, to whom all might 
And glory in all worlds belong. 
Who fills, unseen, his throne of lightt 
Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

3 His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 
Of old, around our infant earth. 
And, on her bosom, warm and fair, 
Gave her young Lord his joyous birth* 

3 He smiles en morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even ; 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 
To night the view of glorious heaven. 

4 He drives along those sparkling ^obes 

In circles of unerring truth ; 
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He decks them all' in radiant robes, 
And crowns them with eternal youth* 

5 So will he crown the upright mind. 
When life and all its toUs are o'er : 
Then let his praise, on every wind. 

Rise, till the winds shall wake no more* 

HYMN 416. CM. [*f] 

Joy and Praise. 

1 Mortals, awake ; exult in God ; 

His lasting honours raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundless love 
Demand unceasing praise. 

2 His bounteous hand gives every good. 

Makes earth witli mercy shine, 
And guides us to a life, tlirough Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

3 My soul shall lift his honours high, 

Till death shall still my tongue ; 
Then, mid the realms of endless bliss. 
Revive tlie rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. C. M. [*f] 

Delight in the Presence of God. 

1 Thy presence, Lord, gives pure delight^ 

Our sorrows takes away. 
Dispels tlie darkness of our night, 
And spreads efHilgent day. 

2 Like water to the thirsty soul 

Are fiowings of thy love. 
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Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
And bears our thouglits above. 

3 Wliy should we then decline from thee? 

In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of love i 

4 Extend around thy loving aims. 

Infold us in thy breast, 
Where, c&ptives to resistless charms, 
Our joyful souls may rest. 

HYMN 418. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

Anglic Strains responded. 

I Arrayed in clouds of golden light, 

Alore bright than heaven's resplendent br 
Jehovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the sleeping world below: 
How soft tlie music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strains he sung ! 

3 Good will henceforth to man be given ; 
The light of glory beams on earth ; 
Let angela tune the harps of heaven. 

And saints below rejoice with mirtli : 
On Betlilehem's plains the shepherds singi 
And Judah's children hail tlieir King. 
26» 
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HYMN 419. CM. [*forb] 

Dovotion. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be fiHed. 

2 Thy love the power of drought bestowed ; 

To thee my tlioughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed 5 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart sliall find deJight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness wings my favoured hoiiry 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

Tlie gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That lieart will rest ou \)c\e^. 
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HYMN 420. CM. [b] 

Secret Devotion. 

1 Father divine, thy piercing eye 

Looks through tlie shades of night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart discerning-sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humble worship paid 
With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's shade. 

3 m leave behind each eartlily care 5 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise and fervent prayer 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. [*for b] 

Devout Considerations and Desires. 

1 As showei*s on meadows newly mown 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down; 
Crowned with whose life-infus<ng drops. 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 Lands that, beneath a burning sky. 
Have long been desolate and dry. 
Effusions of his love shall share, 
And sudden life and verdure we«t% 
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3 Tlie dews and rains, in all their ftore, 
Drenching tlie pastures o'er and o'eri 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves dur race. 

4 As, in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowerSf 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence from above* 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Difllising wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let tliese blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind, 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise. 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

HYMN 422. C. M. [*for b] 

Breathinf aflor the holy Spirit. 

1 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all tliy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 I^ok, how we grovel here below. 

Fond of tliese trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And ou^devodon dies^ 
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4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

6 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, . 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M. [*f] 

Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain w6rld| be gone;. 
Let my religious hours alone : 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee* 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love* 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are * 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shinei 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angeb known! 
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HYMN 424- L. M. £*tj 

Spiritoal Proviaions devoutly ackn^vlodgod. 

1 The T^ordy our Shepherd, feed« his flock, 
And shades tbem witli the toweriog rock ; 
Our God provides each heavenly goodly 
And 611s our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green^ 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
Tber« do we rest, when toil o*ercome8« 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

3 Where waters of salvation flow, 
To cheer tiie humble vale below, 
There doth our Shepherd kindly guide. 
And for our parching thirst provide. 

4 When from this fold we ever stray. 

He marks our wandering, devious way. 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest, 
And brings us leaning on liis breast. 

5 Sheplierd and Bishop of nay soul, 

O make diy wounded servant whole ; 
Continue all thy gifts of love. 
Till I shall reach thy ibid above. 

HYMN 425. 7s M. {^oth^ 

Oovout Thanks and Supplication. 

1 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live. 
With eternity in view. 
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2 Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is run. 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM. [it] 

Devout Ddsires. 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 
Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we brmg our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

3 Our dark and erring n>inds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us by thy grace. 
Through life's perplexing road, 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right band, O God. 

HYMN 427.81.L.M. [i^oTb] 

God*s Pretence the Re6ige of the Afllieted. 

1 When dread misfortune's ten^sts rise. 
And roar through all the darkened skies, 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain r 
Within the covert of thy grace, 

O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sound. 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

2 When, wandering o'er the desert bare, 
Of burning sandf and iuhry dt^ 
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We've sought the cheerless re^qn through, 
But found no stream to meet our vieW| — 
Tis then the rivers of thy love, 
Descending from thy throne above, 
Supply our wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

3 When in a weary land we tire, 

And, all unnerved, our powers expire. 
With toil, and care, and heat oppressed* 
Where shall our languid spirits rest ? 
O, who could bear the blasting ray. 
And all the burden of the day, 
Did not a Rock in Zion stand, 
O'ershading all this weary land ! 

HYMN 428. CM. [4t] 

Constant Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day, 
To thee, my God, I'll sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre^ 
Awake, each charming string. 

3 Awake, and let the flowing strains 
Glide through the midnight air, 
Wliile hi^ amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon rolls clear : 

3 While all the glittering, starry lamps 

Are lighted in tlie sky. 
And set their Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye. 

4 And, as the gloomy night returns. 

Or smiling day^ renews, 
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TW constant goodness still mj soul 
With benefit pursues. 

5 For this, I'll midnight vows to thee 

With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the rosy dawn of day. 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

HYMN 429. L. M. [bori»] 

' Abide with as. 

1 Abide with us ; the evening shades 

Begin aheady to prevail ; 
And, as the lingering twilight fades, 
Dark clouds in fields oiazure sail. 

2 Abide with us ; the night is chill ; • 

And damp and cheerless is the air; 
Be our companion, strahger, still, 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

3 Abide with us ; thy converse sweet 

Has well beguiled the tedious way ; 
With such a friend we joy to meet, 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour ; 
Like balm thy honeyed accents flow ; 
Our wounded spirits feel their powen 

6 Abide with us ; and stiD converse 

Of him who late on Calvary died ; 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend they crucified* 
27 
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6 Abide with us ; we feel the charm, 

That binds us to our unknown friend ; 
Here pass the niglit secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let thy wanderings end 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [h'\ 

Devotioiv 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
H«re, our willing footsteps meetings 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ;■ 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Fivery pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

From tlie dross of guilt refined i 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none j 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne* 

S Every stain of guilt abhorring. 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws. 
Lord, with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us witli thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : 

All our hope is from above. 
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HYMN 431. L.M. [«] 

Prouressivo Grace aiid Devotion. 

1 Lord, 'tis a pleasaiu thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me within thy CQuits be seen, 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green,. 

2 There grow thy saints in faitli and Ipye^ 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees. 
Yields such a comely sight as iliese. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive 5 
Time, that dodi all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, tliey shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

HYMN 432. 6 1. L.M. [^orb] 

Light of Devotion. 

1 When, streaming from the eastern skieSi 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 

O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to thy throne, my Lord and King, 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame. 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name, — 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy bk)od, 
And be my Advocate with God* 

3 As every day thy mercy spares ^ 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O, Saviour, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy jprecepts, all divme, 
And be thy great example mine. 

HYMN 433. L. M. [*forb] 

Humble Devotion. 

1 Eternal Source of life and tliought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot. 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own^ 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face 
The willing subjects of thy grace, 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. L. M. [*f] 

Ardeat Devotion. 

1 Great God, bdulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rest , 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Not all by worldly men possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know, 



EVANGELICAL DEVOTION. 3J7 

Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

3 Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 

When busy cares afflict my hehd, 

One thought of thee give* new delight, 

And adds refreshment to my bed. 

4 ril lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, , 

While I have breatli to pray or praise ; 
This work sliall make my heart rejoice. 
And fill the remnant of my days. 

HYMN 435. L. M. [*f] 

Private and public Devotion^ 

i God in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, 
Which forms his ofi'spring for the skies. 

2 His mercy every house attends. 
Whence pure devotion's flame ascends, 
And ever lends a gracious ear, 

Where churches join in praise and prayer. 

3 His blessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love 
Pj-epare their souls for joys above. 

4 Fatlie^supreme, whose sovereign swajr 
All worlds, all beings, must obey. 
May oui first wish end object be, 

On earth, in heaven, to ^well vnib thee 
27* 
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HYMN 436. 8&76. M. [#] 

Devotional Praise. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, witli every creature. 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, *• 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

HYMN 437. S. M. [*f] 

Pure Devotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rise. 
And kindle to a flame, 
Ascend like incense to the skies. 
In our Redeemer's name. 

3 His word, like drc^s of dew, 
Descends on every heart, 
Subdues and fashions us anew, 
And bids our sins depart. 

5 His grace our faith sustains. 
And dissipates our fear, 
Ginds all our wounds, abates our pains, 
And gives us comforts here. 

i De bids our willing eyes 

Look thj'ougb the gloomy shade, 
Toioys immortal m the skies, 
Tl^t .ney^ .cloy nor fade. 
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HYMN 438. CM. [ b ] 

God the Source of Consolation. 

1 When 'reft of all, and hopeless care 

Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair ? 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No balm that earthly plants distil 

Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above. 

Our wo to joy can turn. 
And light tlie lamp of life and love 
That long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see, 
His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b ] 

Death the Gate of endless Joy. 

1 Wht should we start and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortab ap^ ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enier there* 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife. 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O5 if my Lord would come and meet. 

My soul would stretch her wings in baste, 
Fly fearlete through death's iron gale. 
Nor feel tlje terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
Wliile on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there 

HYMN 440. C. M. [ b ] 

Comfort under Bereavements. 

i Why do we mourn departed friends. 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would wc wish the hours more slow. 
To keep us from our Love. 

3 \^Tiy sluHild we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
Tliere the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Thence he arose, ascended high. 

And sliDwed our feet the way ; 



CONSOLATORY SUBJECTS. 321 

Up to the Lord our souls shall fly 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 

HYMN 441. L. P. M. [b] 

On the Death of Friends. 

1 O, God of my salvation, hear 

My nightly groans, my daify prayer. 

That still employ my wasting breath : 
My soxil, declining to the grave. 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 
From tlark despair and gloomy death. 

2 Thy hand lies heavy on my soul. 
And waves of sorrow o'er me roll. 

While dust and silence spread the gloom • 
My friends beloved, in happier days, 
The dear companions of my ways, 

Descend around me to the tomb. 

3 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
The silent mansions of the dead. 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown, / 

The change renews my piercing wo. 

4 My friends are gone, my comforts fled. 
The sad remembrance of the dead 

Recalls my wandering thoughts to mourn ; 
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But, through each melancholy dajr, 
1 call on thee, and still will pray, 
Imploring still thy kind return. 

HYMN 442. CM. [bori*] 

Human Frailtj and divino Support. 

1 Let Others boast how sti'ohg tliey be. 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay. — 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er tlie land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Oor life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp ol* thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame, 

Tlie God that built us first ; . 
Salvation to Jehovah's name 
That reared us from the dust. 

6 While we have breath, or use our tongu 
Our Maker we'll adore : 
His spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 

HYSIN 443. S. M. [ b or i^ ] 

Comfort in Sickness and Death. 
' When sickness shakes the frame, 
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Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their charms deceive no more, 

When deadi his sceptre shows, 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The trembling frame of life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, each souly 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man whose heart is fixed 

On his all-gracious God, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

5 Nor him shall death alarm 5 

On heaven his soul relies, 
Whh joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

HYMN 444. L. M. [b] 

Blessed are tbey tliat mourn. 

1 Deem not that they are blest alone, 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who loves our race, has suiown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Axe earnests of serener years. 
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3 O there are days of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 
Grief may abide en evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early l|ght ; 

4 For God hath marked each anguished day, 

And numbered every secret tear ; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

HYMN 446. H. M. [bor#] 

Sorrow and Consolation. 

1 How transient and how vain 

Is all this world bestows ! 
How fleet, how full of pain, 

And void of sweet repose ! 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the nnnd. 

2 But heavenly things are pure. 

More lasting and more sweet, 
Forever will endure, 

With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fiie^ 
The love of God would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear ; 
Which bears their courage up. 

When death approaches near : 
Each says, O come, my angel, come. 
Bear me to my eternal home. 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [ b ] 

Dying Chnstian. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flymgy 
O the pain, the bUss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strifci 
And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say, 
Sister spirit, come away : 

What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death i 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mine eyes ; mine ears 
With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings ! J mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
O death, where is thy sting ? 

HYMN 447, L. M. [ i* or b ] 
Longing for Hearen. 

1 O COULD I soar to worlds above. 
That state of perfect peace and love. 
How gladly would I mount and fly 
On angels' wings to joys on high ! 

3 But, ah, still longer must I stay, 

Ere darksome night is changed to day ; 

28 
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More crosses, sorrows, conflicts bear. 
Exposed to trials, pains and care. 

3 My Father knows what road is best. 
And how to lead to peace and rest : 
To him I, cheerful, give my ajl, 

Go where he leads, and wait his call. 

4 When he commands my soul away, 
Not kingdoms then shall tempt my stay ; 
With rapture I shall wake, and rise 

To join my friends above tlie skies. 

HYMN 448. C. M. [ b ] 

God the Refuge of tire AfHieted. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

\Miere ^vave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 

2 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And pressed on every side, 
Tlie Lord hath still sustained our steps, 
And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, , 

He will restore onr peaee ; 
For he who bade the tempest roar, 
Caa bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes^ 

Nor murmur at his' rod ; 
He's more to us than all the world, 
Oiu: Healili, our Life, our God. 
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HYMN 449. L. M. [ b ] 

Afiliction cometh not forth of tho Duft. 

1 Affliction's faded form draws nigh, 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head, 

2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth ^' 
Beside the throne of God she stands 

To execute his wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the day. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum, 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he wounds to heal. 

HYMN 450. L. M. [b] 

Death of the eminently virtuous. 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies. 
When sinks a righteous soul to rest ; 

How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the dying breast ! 

So fades a summer cloud awny ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are p'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 
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3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow. 

Fanned by some angel's purple wing ; 

grave, where is thy victory now ? 
Invidious death, where is thy sting ? 

4 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which nothing can destroy ; 

Naught can disturb that peace profound. 

Which such unfettered souk enjoy. 

5 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears. 

Where light and shade alternate dwell ! 
A brighter, purer scene appears ; 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay. 

Light from its load, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say^ 
Sweet is the scene where virtue dies ! 

HYMN 451. C. M. [ b ] 

Death of a Chad. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 

Man is a tender, transient flower, 

*niat in the blooming dies. 

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 

Each mournful thought employs, 
And nature weeps her comforts fled. 
And withered all Iter joys. 

iS Hope looks beyond tlie bounds of time. 
When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 
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4 Then cease, fond nature, dry tliy tears ; 
Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that never die. 

HYMN 452. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of an Infant. 

1 As the sweet flower, which scents the momi 
, But withers in tlie rising day. 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn. 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

3 Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade. 
Death timely came with friendly care, 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
And bade it bloom forever there. 

3 It died before the infant soul 

Had ever burned with wrong desire. 
Had ever spurned at heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

4 It died to sin, to wo and care ; 

Yet for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then, springing on tlie viewless air, 

Spread its light wings, and soared to Gcd, 

HYMN 453. C. M. [b ] 

Death of a young Person. 
1 When blooming youth is snatched away 
By death's resistless hand, 
vOur hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demand. 
28* 
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2 Wfaile pity prompts the rismg sigh, 

O may this truth, impressed 
With awful power, I too must die. 
Sink deep in every breast* 

3 Let this vain world delude no more , 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embracCi 
If Christ be in my arms. 

5 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings breaky 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 454. S. M. [ b ] 

Death of the A^ed. 

1 How wide the torrent rolls. 

That bears us to the tomb ! 
Which ends our toils and sorrows here, 
And bears our spirits home. 

2 Our fathers, where are tfaey. 

With all they called their own ? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and careS; 
And wealth and honour gone. 

8 There, where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 
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4 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

-5 Of all the pious dead 

May we tlie .footsteps trace, 
Till witli them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honoured parents fall around, 
^hen friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 

Should with our mourning passions olend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend, 
And on thy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend* 

HYMN 456. CM. [ b ] 

Death of a Minister. 
i Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 
The aged and the yo\3iXv^% 
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The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute tlie suasive tongue ; 

2 The heavenly Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

3 To him, when earthly comforts fail, 

His suppliant people fly. 

And on his never-ceasing care, 

With cheerful hope, rely. 

4 The powers of nature, Lord, are thine. 

And tliine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up^ 
Through every rising race. 

6 Exert thy sacred influence here ; 
Thy mourning servants bless : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Their accents of distress. 

HYMN 457. CM. [*forb] 

Land of Delight. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 Tliere everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
Tliis heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dressed \u\iy\xv^ ^x^^x^v 
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So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrmk, 

To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering, on th« brink. 
And fear to launch away* 

5 O could we make our doubts remove,— 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, — 
And see the Canaan, that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

■6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN 458. L. M. [*f] 

Anticipations of Heaven. 

1 While on the verge of life I stand. 
And view the scenes on either hand, 
My spirit struggles with my clay, 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come. 
And lead the willing pilgrim home ; 
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne, 
Source of my joys and of your own. 

5 The blissful interview how sweet. 

To fall transported at his feet ! - . 

Raised in his arms, to view his face ! 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! 

4 Yet, with these prospects full in sight, 
I'll wait thy signal for it\y K\^\\ 
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Foi, while tliy service I pursue, 
I find my heaven begun below. 

HYMN 469. CM. f*fl 

House not mado with Hands. 

1 There is a house not made with bands. 

Eternal and on high ; 
And here my anxious spirit waits. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved, and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 The glorious gospel of his grace. 

Reveals this heaven to come, 
While beams of mercy in his word 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such is the hope which cheers the liean f 

This hope the Lord hath given ; 
His spirit is the earnest now. 
And seals our souls for heaven . 

HYMN 460. S. M. [«] 

Glories of Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness* never comes; 

There grief no more complains ; 
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Health triumphs m immortal bloom^ 
Arid purest pleasure reigns. 

3 No strife nor envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 

Can never enter there. • 

6 O may this prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

HYMN 461. L. P.M. [^] 

Source of Consolation. 

1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made tlie sky. 

And earth, and seas, witli all their tnun ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the wretclied, feeds the poori 

And none shall find his promise vaiiu 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind j 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 
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He sends the labouring conscience peace; 
He helps tlie stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 111 praise him while he lends me breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

HYMN 462. CM. [4*] 

Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Happy the man, whose wishes climb 

To mansions in the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

2 He knows that all these fleeting things 

Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings. 
How swift they pass away. 

3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in hnmortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 
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HYMN 463. CM. [^orb} 

The Christian's Farewell. 

1 Ye eolden lamps of heaven, farewell, 

Witli all your feeble light ; 
Farewell, thou ever-chaining moony 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And tboo, refulgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
My soul, wiiich springs beyond thy spbcte, 
No noore demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of ray divine abode— 
The pavement of those heavenly eoort?. 
Where I shall see my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unclouded day. 

6 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noon«<]ay sun decline 
Amid those brighter ^ies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall share 
With infinite delight. 

HYMN 464. L. M. [*f] 

Peaee to the troubled S^nrlt. 
1 See, from the ark, the mystic dove 
On flying pinions takes her way* 

79 i 
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Throogb distant regions prone to raore, 
And view the wonders of the day* 

2 Lo, sbe returns, and seeks her rest. 

And brings the olive-branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

3 Thus does the spirit^s witness show 

A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviotur's goodness makes us know. 
And points to God, our Righteoosneas. 

4 Celestial messenger of joy. 

Speed on thy way to this sad heart ; 
Bring with thee peace without alloy. 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 465. H. M. [*f) 

Sun of Heaven. 

1 In yon blest world above, 

Where angel-hosts reside, 
The Sun of truth and love 
Is never known to hide : 
Its sacred heat forever glows ; 
Divinely sweet to all it flows. 

2 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows &e same ; 
No darkness there, or night. 

No clouds, obscure the flame : 
One endless day will constant shine. 
And every ray is Bght divine. 

3 O, could we see this light, 

And feel its heavenly heat. 
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Joyful weM take our flight 
To some celestial seat ; 
With angels sit, and siiig away 
At Jesus' feet, an endless day. 
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HYMN 4C6. L. M. [ b ] 

The Lord's Supper. 

1 TwAs on that dark, eventful night, 

When all the powers of earth arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes; 

2 Before the mournful scene began. 

He took the bread, and blessed, and hraluB; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

3 In memory of your dying Lord, 

Do this, he said,, till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend. 

4 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we smg thy name, 
1111 thou returu, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. L. M. { b 3 

A View of theCrcNM. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, diat I should boasty 

Save in llie death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the vain things that cliarm me most, 
I sacrifice them to bis blood. 

^3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
SoiTow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe. 

Spread o'er his body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the gbbe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so diving. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 468. C. M. [ b ] 

Communion Hymn. 

I O God, accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heai'en. 
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^ 2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 
The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live, 

From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangerous way, 

To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on this thy holy day, 
For us this scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Not ashamed of Christ crucified. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 

And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

* 

2 Our faitli adores thy bleeding love. 

And trusts for life in One who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

5 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 

And heap their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cros6« 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age^ 

He that was dead has leU Im tonA ; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waitmg till he come. 
29* 
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HYMN 470. S. M. [ # ] 

Communion witk God and Christ. 

1 My heavenly Father calls, 

And Christ invites me near ; 
With both my friendship shall be sweet, 
And my communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 

5 Jesus, my living Head, 
i bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix my roving heart ; 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till tlie communion be complete. 
In nobler scenes above. 

HYMN 471. L. M. [*f] 

Loving Kindness of the Saviour. 

1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. 

And sing tliy great Kedeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving kindness, O how free ! 

2 Though numerous hosts of mighty fbef. 
Though earth and sin, my way oppose^ 
He safely leads my soul along ; 

lUis loving kindness, how strong ! 
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3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. 
He near my soul ha? always stood ; 
His loving kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fall ; 
O may my last, expiring breath 

His loving kindness sing in deatli. 

HYMN 472. L. M. [ b ] 

This do in Remembrance of me. 

1 Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend : 

Such was our Master's last request, 
Who all the pangs of death endured, 
That we might live forever b^est. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless luve, 

Thou kindest, tenderest, best of friends : 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

& TTis pleasure more than earth can give 

Thy goodness through these veils to see ; 
Thy table food celestial yields. 
And happy they who sit with thee. 

HYMN 473. S. M. [*»] 
Christian Unity. 
I Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'ersprcad ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
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2 Among die saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Envy and strife be gone, 

And only kindness known ; 
While all one common Father have. 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus ^vill the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise. 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474. C. M. [ b ] 

Bearing the Crosi. 

i Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame. 
And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith and meekness shine^ 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame 

And treat me with disdam, 
Still nflay I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. - 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

' And all my powers resign ; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit. 
And m no more re^^ine. 
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HYMN 475. L. M. [*f] ~ 

The Memorial of our abseht Lord. 

1 Jesus is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eye, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 

How weak our faith and hope might prove} 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kmd memorial of his love. 

2 The Lord of life this table spread 

With his own flesh and dying blood : 
We on the rich provision feed. 

And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

4 liCt sinful sweets be all forgot. 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 61. L. M. [if] 

The Chrbtian*8 ardent Aspiratiom. 

1 Eternal Spirit, Source of Ught, 

Enlivening, consecrating Fire, 
Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire ; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ; ^ 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

3 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 

Of that pure flame which seraphs feel } 
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Nor let us wander in tlie dark. 

Or lie benumbed and stupid €tiM. 
Conae, vivifyi»g Spirit, come, 
And make our iiearts thy oonetant lionie. 

Z Let pure devotion's fervours rise ; 
Let every pious passion g]ow ; 

let the raptures of tlie dcies 
Kindle in our cold faearts below. 

Come, parif3dng Spirit, come. 

And make our soufe ti^ -constant borne:. 

HYMN 4T7- 8 & 7s. M. [ b ] 

Desiris after Ckristiaii Obedience. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all tilings like our Head* 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling. 
His commands may we revere. 

S Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking stead^t in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing ; 

Peace from God^ through endless dstfm 
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HYMN 478. S.P.M. [*♦] 

On opening a Place of Worship. . 

1 How does my heart rgoiee 

To hear the public voicey 
Come, let us seek our God to^lay ! 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We'll haste to Zion's bill, 
And there our vows and bonoors pay. 

3 Zion, thrice happy place I 
Adorned with woindrous grace, 

And walb of strength enclose thee round ; 
In thee our souls appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May jpeace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

4 My tongue repeats her yows, 
Peace to this sacred house, 

For here my friends and brethren dwell; 

And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My soul shaO ev^r love thee weD. 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [#] 

Consecration of a Phce of Womhip. 

1 Greatest of beings, Source of good. 

We bow before tliy throne, 
Which from eternity [lath stood| 
And worsliip thee alone. 

2 Wilt thou vouchsafe tliy presence here. 

And shed propitious rays, 
While with united hands we rear 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The dwelling of thy choice ; 
And here be heard that sweetest sound| 
The cheerful, thankful voice. 

4 Here may the mind, while sunk in woes, 

And comfort long delays, 
On Mercy's gentle breast repose, 
And change its sighs for praise. 

5 May love, with sweet, resistless force, 

Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest the sinner's downward course. 
And call tlie wanderer home. 

6 Wliile life eternal all pursue, 

Here may the way be shown, 
To know thyself, God only true, 
And Christ, thy chosen Son. 
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HYMN 480. L. M. [if] 

Worship acceptable in all Places. 

1 O THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung. 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue; 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone, 

Thy favoured worshipper may dwell; 
Not where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well : 

3 From every place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 In this thy house, whose doors we now 

For social worship first unfold. 
To thee the suppliant throng shall bow, 
While circling years on years are rolled. 

5 To thee shall age, with snowy hair. 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee. 
And childhood lisp, witli reverent air. 
Its' praises and its prayers to thee. 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time. 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung^ 
To thee, at last, m every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung* 
30 
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HYMN 481. L. M. [*f] 

Ardent Homage. 

1 Jehovah, God, our heavenly King, 

This temple to thy name we raise j 
In strains as pure as angels sing, 
O may its walls resound tliy praise. 

2 Here may tliy tiuth in radiance shine. 

And grateful hearts its influence feel ; 
And at its pure and holy shrine, 
In ardent homage may we kueel. 

3 May virtue's bright and living flame, 

From souls renewed by heavenly love. 
Waft its sweet incense to thy name, — 
A sacrifice thou wilt approve. 

4 When, in thine earthly dwelling-place, 

We meet to mingle praise and prayer, 
May we in love the world embrace. 
And all to thy remembrance bear : 

5 And when thy love our soiils shall raise, 

When every knee to thee shall bend, 

O, then, we'll give thee deathless praise, 

Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 482. L. M. [#f} 

Temple of Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord, around whose throne 
All heaven in ceaseless worship waits ; 
Whose glory fills the worlds unknown ; 
Prnise ye the Lard, from Zion's gates* 
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2 With mingling souls and voices join. 

To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joy divine, 
And fill the temple with his praise. 

3 All-gracious God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords ; 
Light, life and health, and all below, 

Spring from thy presence, Lord of lords. 

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the love, 

That freely all our sins forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above, 

And showed us life beyond the grave. 

5 Immortal life ! this thought disarms 

The terrors of our mortal shore ; 
It brings to view eternal charms, 
When other comforts are no more. 

HYMN 483. CM. [*?] 

House of Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 Supreme in power, O God of grace, 

Thy throne is fixed on high ; 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race. 
Art tliou forever nigh. 

2 Before thy mercy-seat we bend. 

Implore thy smiles divine. 
Where justice, truth and mercy blend, 
And in full splendour shme. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Friend, 

Accept this house of prayer ? 
And may thy potent arm defend 
This temple of thy care. 
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4 To thee we dedicate this house, 

And our best offerings bring ; 
Here pay to thee our solemn vows, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

5 Long may these temple walls resound 

With thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O God, be found 
A temple of thy grace. 

HYMN 484. L. JVI. [*f] 

Chrbtian Ministry. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows y 
Wliile, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Master's care. 

3 Tlie Saviour, when to heaven he rose. 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Bestowed his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow* 

3 So ^all a bright succession run. 
Till the last courses of tlie sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care. 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

4 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall know,— 
The Spring whence all these blessings flow 
Pastors and people shout his praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 
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HYMN .485. L. M. [*»] 

Settlement or Ordination of a Minister. 

1 Great Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts below ; 
And, mid ten thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do, 

2 Amid the wastes of time and death 

Successive pastors thou dost raise, 

Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 

And form a people for thy praise. 

3 At length, dismissed from labours here, 

Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 

With them through distant worlds they fly 

With them before thy presence stand, 

4 O blest employment ! glorious hope ! 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courts, 
And all dieir joys and honours shai'e ? 

5 Yet, while these labours we pursue, 

Though distant from thy heavenly throne. 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs. 
And half their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 486. C. M. [^] 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Go preach the gospel, Jesus cries | 

To you this power is given ; 

Declare salvation's glorious prize 

To all beneath the heaven. 

30* 
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2 Commissioned thus, through every age« 
His heralds, in his name, 
In this delightful work engage, 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

5 To him, whom we to tliee ordain, 
Thy gifts, O God, impart ; 
May he tliose sacred truths maintain. 
Which heal the wounded heart. 

4 May all, by his instruction blest, 

The padi to heaven pursue ; 

And converts to thy temple press, 

Numerous as drops of dew. 

HYMN 487. CM. [*r] 

Installation or Ordination. 

I Eternal Father, God of peace, 
We bow before thy throne. 
And sing that wondrous love and grace, 
Which call us all thine own. 

5 Within these walls, O may thy voice 

Of pardoning love be heard ; 
Here may the broken heart rejoice. 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

5 And may thy servant, who, tliis day. 
Is set s(part for ihee^ 
JEnjoy the gospeFs heavenly ray, 
And all thy glory see. 

4 'Teach him to show that peace on earth 
Which true religion gives ; 
And point the eye of hope and faitti 
To realms wbcte 5 w\xa fe^*,. 
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O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 
To teach thy precepts given, 

Till, wkh the people of his charge, 
He shall be called to heaven. 



HYMN 488. L. M. [*f] 

Pastoral Caro. 

1 Great God, before thy throne we bow t 

To thee we raise the fervent prayer ; 
Do thou on us thy grace bestow, 
And make us all thy tender care. 

2 Him thou dost place as pastor here, ^ 

Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bless : 
Witli firmness and with godly fear 
May he declare thy truth and grace. 

3 May no vain pride his heart possess, 

T( wrest thy word, thy trutli conceal ; 
Be thou his Strength and Righteousness, 
And with thy love his bosom fill. 

4 And on this people, gracious Lord, 

Pour down thy blessings from above, 
Cause every heart to love thy word, 
And in thy paths their footsteps move. 

5 We pray, O God, and we believe ; 

We've seen tliy kindness all our days j 
And long as we existence have, 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous praisQ. 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [#] 

Ordination or Installation. 

1 O THOU, who art above all height, 

Our God, our Father and our Friendi 
Beneath thy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 

A vine that by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that thou wouldst wet 
Its openbg leaves willi heavenly dew. 

3 Since this thy servant now hath given 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, 

His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will, 

b And when he sinks in death, by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 



BAPTISM, AND EARLY INSTRUCTION. 357 



BAPTZSU, AXn> SA&Z.7 nsrSTBXJOTlOISi. 



HYMN 490. CM. [borif] 

Dedication of Children. 

1 Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 

With all-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 Permit tliem to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of gbry came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield tiiem up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
Tliat care shall heal our bleeding heartSi 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. [#] 

Children blessed. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 

To Abrara and his seed ! 
I'll be a Crod to thee and tliine, 
Supplying all their need. 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the promise proves, 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his arms. 
And calls tliem heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S. M. [*^] 

Our Offspringr the Care of God. 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard 

Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim. 

And mark them out for thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divine. 
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3 Thee let the fathers own, 

And thee the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows. 
To be forgot no more. 

4 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace, 
Which, m the prooaise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race ! 

HYMN 493. C. M. [it] 

Infants blessed of Christ. 

1 Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport aJl divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face. 
While infants, in thy tender arms, 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these little Iambs, said he. 

And lay them on my breast ; 
Protection, they shall find in me. 
In me oe ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose^ 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant sods compose 
The family above. 

5 His words, ye happy parents, beari 

And shout, with joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 
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HYMN 494. L.M. [*f] 

Religious Education. 

1 Children, in years and knowledge youngi 

Your parents' hope, your parents* joy, 
Attend tlie counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious tlioughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days. 

And peace to crown your mortal state. 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 

3 To humble souls and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When youth in deep contrition lie. 

4 He tells their tears ; he counts their groans : 

His Son redeems their souls from death ; 
His spirit heals their broken bones : 
They in his praise employ their breath. 

HYMN 495. CM. [*f] 

Early Fiety. 

I Come, children, learn to fear the Lord ; 
And, that your days be long. 
Let not a false or sinful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

3 Depart from mischief, practise love, 
r ursue the works of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 
And set your souls at eafie. 
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/ 

3 His eye awakes to guard the just, 

His ear attends their cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust. 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though the sorrows here they taste 

Are sharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, who saves them all at last, 
Is their Supporter now. 

HYMN 496. S. M. [*f] 

Early Instruction. 

1 Let children learn the deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He makes his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders\down 
Through every rising race. 

3 We'll tell them to our sons. 

And they again to theirs. 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to tlieir heurs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 

Their hope securely stands, 
Tliat they may still record his works» 
And practise his commands. 
31 
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HYMN 497, L. M. [ » or b ] 

For religious Schools. 

1 O Lord, to thee we raise our song, 

To thee address our humble prayer, 
To whom our lives and strength belotig ;- 
O make us all tliy special care. 

2 We thank thee for ihy tender grace, 

With which our infant minds are stored. 
And taught to seek thy lovely face, 
And learn our duty from thy word. 

3 O may we ne'er abuse the day 

On which the Friend of children rose, 
Nor waste our time in sinTul play, 
And nouhiply our earthly woes* 

4 But teach us all to read thy word. 

And write thy precepts on our liearts : 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine. Lord, 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts- 

HYMN 498. 8 h 7s. M. [ ^ ] 

Children's Prayer. 

1 God of mercy and of wisdom. 

Hear thy children's lisping cry ; 
TiCt thy presence. Lord, be with them. 
Teaching lessons from on high. 

2 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us, 

Up to heaven for wisdom look ; 
Lord, in mercy deign to meet us, — 
Jleet us in thy sacred Book. 
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3 Since tby Iruth doili gild hs pages, 

May that tiutli, Lord, make us free ; 
On the Rock of endless ages 
Let our faith established be. 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces, 

Virtue, knowledge, patience, love : 
When on earth we leave our places, 
Raise us all to seats above. 

HYMN 499. L.M. [**] 

Youthful Remembrance of God. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's early, smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive,* and trembling wait 

Its summons to the silent tomb ; — • 

2 Remember thy Cj*eator, God ; 

For him thy nobler powers employ ; 
Make him thy Fear, thy Love, thy Hope, 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

3 He shaJl defend and guide thy course 

Through jife's uncertain, stormy sea. 
Till ihou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then earJ}' seek the Lord, and choose 

The path of wisdom and of truth : 
The eaith affords no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, religious youtli. 

HYMN 500. CM. [^] 

God's Word the best Guide of Youth. 

I The morn ©f life, how fair aod gayl 
How chccrina: luul lu^w v\^vj\ 
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What hopes illume each opening day. 
And brighten every view ! 

2 Youth's ardent mind, with joy elate. 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspects no ills that may await. 
Nor yields a tliought to fear. 

3 But slippery is the path they tread, 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oJt their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to Cod ? 

5 fn God's own word the way is sure, 

And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on high. 

HYMN 501. H. M. [*f] 

Youth exhorted to Virtue 

1 Early in life's young days 

Let each unsullietl youth 
Seek wisdom's peaceful ways, 

And walk the j)ath of trudi : 
There streams of j)urest pleasure flow ; 
There honours bloom, and virtues grow. 

2 Be God's all-pcrfiTt Son 

Thy Pattern \\m\ thy Guide ; 
Let all his Vvill hi? ('one, 
Nor trust IV iva-^ul beside; 
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Then ^lialt thou heave no guilty siglis, 
No tears of anguish drown thine eyes. 

3 His footsteps ever trace 

With vigour and deiight ; 
He'll lead thee by his grace, 

Protect thee by his mtglit, 
And safe through all this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless xest. 
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HYM5J 502. L. P. M. [*^] 

Thanksgiving for national Prosperity. 

1 Wow rich thy gifts, Ali^righty King ! 
FVom thee our public i)iessings spring; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows. 
The endless joys the gospel shows. 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 

Here still may God in mercy reign : 
31* 
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Crown our just counsels with success, 
Witii peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights mainlain- 

HYilN 503. L. M. [ ^ \ 

Annual Thanksgiving. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 

Awake, and sing thy midity name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, — 
The hand IVoin which our behig came. 

2 Seasons and moons, revolving round 

In beauteous order, spi^ak thy praise ; 
And years, witli smiling mercy crowned, 
To ihee successive honours raioC. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 

To th<.M) the grntofid tribute give; 
Our Cod doili still our years prolong. 
And nndst unnumbered deaths we live 

4 Each changing season on our sonls 

Its sweetest, kindest iniluence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls, 

Siiowers countless blessings on our heads. 

6 Our lives, our health, our friends, we owe 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 
Ten thousand precious eifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

HYaiN 504. H. M. [ ^^ ] 

'thanksgiving. 

1 To tl>ee, eternal Knig, 

We rui&e ouv v\\tvLM\A ^^^^^^ 
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FlO'^^ whom all hias3iii;i;s sjM'ir.;^ 
Ill earlii, and sea, a;ul skies: 
Each rolling year tliy grace iniMnrf?, 
And wakes to praise our graleful hearts. 

2 Th.e treasures of thy love 

In all directions llow, 
And IVoni the ioiinl alove 
Uncea?ing gii'ts hcslow : 
From this Ldest loiinl, indulgent Lord, 
Streamed the rich glories of thy \v-ord. 

3 O may the gold(?n sun, 

Full in his noon-tiile hiaze, 
And e'en the silver moon, 

Instruct om* hearts to })raise ; 
"While ail the stars wiiich stud tlie skives 
]>eam love, as through unnumbered eyes. 

4 0(t as retm-ning spring 

Shall waft its g(Miial gale, 
And wc 'neatii summeM*'s wing 

The fragrant l)reez(^ iniude, — 
111 every st.^ason, through all lime, 
Great God, we'll praise thy name divine. 

HYMN 505. P. ]M. [ ^ J 

Call to ThankKjjiviii;T and Praise. 

Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
O serve him with gladness and fear; 

Exult in his presence with music and mirth, 
With love and devotion draw near. 

Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator and lluicr o'er all ; 
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And we are Lis people ; bis sceptre we own ; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates widi thanksgiving and song ; 

Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless liis adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity sland. 

HYMN 500. L. M. f ^ ] 

National Antliein. 

1 All hail, almighty, glorious Sire, 

Great Ancient of eternal diiys ; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned lyre, 
And all the strength of perfect praise. 

2 'Twas thine, O God, in elder time, 

To make thy glorious arm right bare ; 
When those who trod this desert clime 
Were made of thee thy guardian care. 

3 Amazement seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force ; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow ; 
Thy tempest ruled the arrow's course* 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy command •. 

Peace onward led fair freedom's ray ; 
Life's social arts adorned the land ; 
Religion shone in sun-bright day. 
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5 TIh^sc wondrous works, O Lord, wcro lliiiic ; 
Tiiiiie bu llic ,i;lory, li-jMour, pnii: li ; 
While chorid syin[)l:oiii('.s divine 

lii heaven and earth prolonj^ die lays. 

HYIMN 507. L. l\ I\I. [ ,r ] 

Frt.edoni's Soiij-. 

1 In freedom's son-i: let miuion.- join, 
And [)rai.se the (jiiui'diun Power rlivine, 

Whose in-jii!-:\!::)!i L::ive ihe li'.r!i', 
Thnt (huvned uill: cI;.':!;-, eel.-lial i-y, 
And t;ave our hnid this le:-;!;:! d:5V, 

Dispersed its elonvls, I'.ral niadt: it brii;ht. 

2 Ijike Israel's t:ibc'> o.i I', •pi's !!.>:;!, 
Our faihiM-s' feet Vv:i)i caTerAn stood 

On stern oi);)!':--,: i;);rs awlij] s!:':i:i:i ; 

They ra.ised iiii'ir [.raver (oJiravjTi's iii:;!! t!;ronp, 

The J.iOrd in maje-ly came (iovvii, 

And saielv ioJ iiis eliosen bae.v!. 

"' f 

3 The v;nv was desert, darlx', niid di-f^ar, 
And d(vj!)il'ul lieaiis wei-e tilled with Tear; 

IJnt, ]:), a (i-ry jiiliar ros;*, 
A li'j:ht. to i:;ni(!(^ lair freedom's i)and, 
And led ihem to tlie promised bmd ; 

A cloud cf darkness to their foes. 

4 Coium1)ia's hills v.nd vales, be irlad ; 
V''i:'i2:ins and youth, with j.^arlands cla.d, 

Express your joy in sonrz;s of praise ; 
While dim-eyed a^o exults to see 
Its ofT-prinj^ independent, free, 

And joins the choral tireiiie to raise. 
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HYMN 508. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

The Pilgrims. 

1 From stern oppression's haughty land 

The pilgrims crossed the boisterous wave ; 
A patient, firm, and patriot band ; . 

The God of battles made them brave : 
O make us ever blest and free, 
A land of peace and liberty. 

2 To thee, their steadfast, suppliant eyes 

Were raised 'mid war and dread alarm; 

God of battles, from the skies. 

Thy mercy sent the conquering arm ; 
Still guard our freedom, rights, and fame, 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

3 Here we, the children of the free, 

Now gladly chant the joyful song, 
And own our boundless debt to thee. 

Which time shall gladly bear along. 
Be tliis our universal cry. 
For God, for home, for liberty. 

HYMN 609. L. M. [ b 1 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds, 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore, 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power, — 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 

That wakes the wind, and lifts tlxj sea \ 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
■k' Acts but the ^^vwv ^?.^\«,\\viv\ Vj ^\vi^. 
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3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid. 

To thee we raise the humble crjr ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 
Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod : 
O let us know thy pardoning love. 
And find in thee a guardian God. 

^ HYMN 610. 7s. M. [ b ] 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race. 

Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musing in the silent grove. 

Or the busy haunts of men. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love. 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring. 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence the land affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 Willing hands to lead tlie blind. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with liberal store. 
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Teach' us, O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to sliow our gralelul mind, 

Thus acec^pied gilts to hriug, 
Love to liiee, and ali mankind. 

HYMN 511. CM. [b] 

Ilunrliution nnd Prayer. 

1 Ih'.nn iu ihy tcMuple, Lord, we meet, 

And how hcforc thy tiirono ; 
Ahasud i}n(\ j:uilty at tliy feet. 
We seek thy grace alone. 

2 Our sii:s rise uj) in dread array, 

And fill om* hearts with fear ; 
Our ti(?iuhlin'j; spirits melt awav. 
Hut (iiid no he)j)er near. 

o Siill, F^ord, thy mercy's rich and free, 
And runs an endless round, 
A houn('less, purifying sea, 

Where all our sins are drowned. 

4 O send thy pity from on high 

With pardon all-divine ; 
Bring now thy gracious spirit nigh. 
And make us wholly thhic. 

5 We humhly mourn our follies past. 

Knell 'guilty path deplore ; 
Resolved, while feehle life shall last, 
To tread diose paliis no more. 
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HYMN 512. CM. [ b J 

The humbla Suppliant trusting in Gcxl. 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry, 

In sighs consume my breath ; 
Hear me, O God, nor let me be 
Like those who sleep in death* 

2 Regard my supplication. Lord, 

The cries that I repeat, 
With weepmg eyes and lifted hands^ 
Before tliy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspired, 

Thy praises will resound ; 
From tliee the cries of my distress 
A gracious answer found/ 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with joy 

'Tis just that I should raise 
Tlie cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN 513. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitence and Forgiveness. 

1 Have mercy on me, O my God, 

In loving kindness hear my prayer ♦. 
Withdraw the terrdi: of thy rorfy 
Lord, in tliy tender mercy spare. 

2 Ofiences rise where'er I look, 

But I confess their guilt to thee ; 
Blot my transgressions from thy book ; 
Wash me from all iniqi]it}\ 
32 
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3 Not streaming blood nor cleansing fire 

Thy seeming anger can appease ; 
Burnt-offerings thou dost not require, 
Or gladly 1 would render these. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 

Alone, will thine acceptance meet j 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased and contrite at tliy feet. 

5 Thy consolations, as of old. 

Now to my troubled mind restore } 
By thy free spirit's might uphold 

And guide my steps, to fall no more. 
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HYMN 514. L. M. [*f] 

Morning Meditations. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed tlie silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again behold the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And soars, my guardian God, to thee 

3 O guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomed to treaiL 
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And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head- 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 

A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture of tlie skies. 

HYMN 515. 8s. M. [^] 

Morning Praise. 

1 Lauded be thy name forever, 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepestf 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion, 

Of the rainbow and the ocean. 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Hallowed be thy name forever * 

2 God of evening's yellow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day. 
That rises from the distant sea 
Like breathings of eternity ! 
Thine the flaming sphere of light, ' 
Thine the darkness of the night : 
God of life, that fadeth never. 
Glory to thy name forever ! 
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HYMN 516. L. M. [*} 

Morning Devotion. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Tliy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Illumined by the light divine, 

Let thine own light to others shme j 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

3 Lord, I my vows to diee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and wiB| 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
Ail I design, or do, or say, 

That all my powers, with all their mighty 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

HYMN 517. CM. [^] 

Morning or Evening Hymn. 

1 On thee, each mornmg, O my God, 

My waking thoughts attend. 
In whom are founded all my hopes, 
In whom my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost. 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her sacrifice of praise. 
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3 When evening i^lumbers press my eyes, 

With thy proteAion blest, 
In peace and safety, I commit 
Sly weary limbs to rest. 

4 ]\Iy spirit, in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

5 Then will I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
While all vvitli me shall praises sing, 
And bless thy sacred name. 

HYMN 518. L.M. [bor^] 

Evening Recollections. 

1 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift tlie soft-stealing hours have flown, 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

2 Anodier fleeting day is gone, 

Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his gracious throne, 
Who bids the morn and evening roll. 
32* 
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HYMN 519. CM. [#J 

Eronlng Contemplation. 

1 See, the bright monarch of the day 

In ocean dips his beams ; 
While from his brow a parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 

2 The moon, pale empress of the night. 

In sweet succession reigns. 
And finely paints, with silver light, 
The mountains, vales, and plains* 

3 The planets in progression rise. 

And shine from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing course delights our ey^s. 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandeur glows, 

Through all its ample round : 
Great God, thy power no limit knows, 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HYMN 620. L.M. [*? ] 

Family Duties and Blessings. 

1 Father of men, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace : 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic akars raised ; 

Though Lord of heaven, he deigns to dwe 
Widi saints in their obscurest cell* 
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3 To him let each united house, 
Morning and night, present tlieir vows ; 
And children of the rising race 

Be taught his precepts and his grace. • 

4 O may each future age proclaim 
Tlie honours of thy glorious name ; 
Wliile, pleased and thankful, we remove s 
To join thy family above. 

HYMN 521. L. M. [bori^l 

Communion with the Heart. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return, 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And your forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou, O God, whose piercing eye 

Distinct surveys each deep recess. 
In tliese abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place* 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart, 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer, 
Till eveiy grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling tbere« 
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HYMN 522. CM. [*»] 

^ Tho Clirl8tian*8 secret Resolutions. 

i Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
Whilst otliers fought to win the prize. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord : 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view die triumph from afar, 
And seize it with tlieir eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thine. 

HYMN 623. L. M. [#orb] 

Constant Reliance on God. 

1 Father, I thank thee ; may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may tliis heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 
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2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

Thy sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

3 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doon>ed to know • 
Yet not one prayer is breathed m vam, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 

Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, 'mid the wreck of human joy> 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wilL 

HYMN 524. CM. [ b ] 

Religious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 5 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade^ 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who folk)w thee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul^ 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love^ 
Does she commune with God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of light divine^ 
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« 

And all harmonious names in one, 
My Father, thou art mme. 

HYMN 625. 8 fc 7s. M. [#] 
God*8 Habitation our Security. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation ; 

Rest, my soul, beneath his shade } 
In liis secret habitation 

Dwell, nor «ver be dismayed : 
There no tumult can alarm thee $ 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 Since, with pure and firm affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love. 
With the wings of his protection, 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble ; 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double. 

Crown with life beyond the grave* 
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HYMN 626, 7s. M. [ b ] 

Shortness of Life. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the closing year, 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal state, 

They have done with aU below ; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none can know* 

2 As the rapid arrow flies. 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behmd ;— 
So our brief and transient days 

To their end speed swiftly on ; 
Soon we pass life's little space, 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. 

3 Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us. Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young add old ; 

Fill our hearts with filial love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 

Take us to thyself above. 
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HYMN 527. C. M. [ b J 

Retrospections at the Close of tlio Year. 

1 Mark liow the swift-winged minutes fly, 

And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round * 
How soon the year is gone ! 

2 Lot us indulge a serious thought ; 

The year that's past review ; 
What good, what evil, have we wrought? 
What work have we to do ? 

3 How is our debt of love increased 

To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld our feeble frame, 
And blest each rolling hour. 

4 For all thy favours, O our God, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with blessings (Hied, 
And made that cup run o'er. 

6 What shall befall in future life 
We would not. Lord, inquire : 
To be prepared for all diy will. 
Be this our chief desire. 



HYMN 628. CM. [ b ] 

Beginning or Close of the Tear. 
1 Teach me the measure of my days. 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
1 would survey life's narrow space. 
And Icam how frail I am. 
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2 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain : 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain, 

3 What should I wish, or wait for, then, 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain, 
Aiid disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal treasures up, 
And make my God my all. 

HYMN 529. L. M. [ b ] 

Vanity and Shortness of Life. 

1 Our life advancing to its close, 
While scarce its early dawn it knows. 
Swift through an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 

2 How many, e'en in youth's gay flower, 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour. 
Have faded in their brightest bloom, 
The early tenants of the tomb ! 

3 God of my fathers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy works admire. 
And instant to ray home retire. 

4 Lord of life and seasons, we 
Our sole reliance place on thee ; 
In thee we trust with holy fear, 
And bless thee for each circling year. 

33 
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HYMN 530. C. JI. [ *f or b ] 

Recovery from Sickness. 

1 Lord, in thy service I would spend 

The remnant of my d;iys : 
Why was this fleeting i)realh renewed, 
But to renew tliy praise ? 

2 Thy own ahniglny power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er the g'-ave. 
And nature sunk with j)ain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign, 
In firm dependence on lliat truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would 1 urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

5 Where tliou shalt settle my ahodcy 

Tl>ere would I clioosc to he ; 
For in diy presence deatii is life. 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 531. S. fti. [ b ] 

Prayer in Sickness. 

1 ]\Iv Soveieiii;n, to thy throne 
Wjih humble hope I press; 
O how thine par» to hear tiie j^roan 
Of uiidUibh and disiress. 



MISCKLLANKOUS SUBJECTS. 387 

2 IMy liie, bowed down with pain^ 

Mourns its decaying bloond ; 
Lord, cloihe these bones with flesh again, 
And save me from the tomb. 

3 Without one murmuring word 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submission ask. O Lord, 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

Unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice, 
And fill my mouth with praise. 

^IIYMN 532. 8 1. L. M. [bj 

On the dangerous Sickness of a Minister. 

O THOU, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down. 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel. 
And all onr trembling lij)s would tell : 
Thon, only, canst assuage our grief, 
And ii;iv(; o'lr sorrowing hearts relief; 
In merry, then, thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

Avert tliy desolating; stroke, 

Nor si^.iiie the shr})herd of the flock ; 

Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save: 

J>ound to each soul by tender ties. 

In every heart his image lies ; 

Thy pityins; aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 
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3 But if our supplications fuil, 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail, 

Be tliou his Strength, be thou his Stay ; 

Support him through the gloomy way. 

Around him may thine angels stand, 

Waiting the signal of thy hand, 

To bid his happy spirit rise, 

And bear him to their native skies. 

HYMN 533. C. M. [ b ] 

On Occasion of a destructive Fire. 

1 Eternal God, our humbled soub 

Before thy presence bow ; 
With all tliy v^asting magazines. 
How terrible art thou ! 

2 Fanned by thy winds, whole sheets of flame 

Like a wild deluge pour ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies mouldered in an hour. 

3 Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp. 

Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down. 

With awe adore thy name ; 
Yet bless tlie hand of guardian Love, 
That snatched us from the flame. 

HYMN 634. 7 &i 6s. M. [i*] 

Earth exchanged for Heaven. 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 
Thy beuev pon\ov\\.tv\c^-% 
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Rise from transitory things, 

To heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, imd stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove • 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all tlieir course; 
Fire m()V(^s upward to the sun ; 

Ui):h seek ilieir kindred source: 
So a soul, that's l>om of God, 

Pants 10 view his glorious face, 
Upuiirds fenJs to ins ahode, 

To rest in his en^brace. 

C Ct^ase, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 

Press ovivvard to the prize; 
Sor)n our Saviour will return, 

Tiiuinphant in the skies: 
Yet a S(.'as()n, wwd, you know, 

IIa{)j.y entrance will be givenl 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanc^ed for heaven. 

HYMN 535. CM. [*?] 

On rcturninjr from abroad. 

1 Let songs of praise from all below 

To diee, O God, ascend ; 
"Whose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no end. 

2 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 

O'er many deserts wide, 
33 '^ 
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Who fearless takes his lonely way, 
With God his Guard and Guide ; — 

3 The sailor, on the swelling sea. 

When storms impending lower. 

Or tempests rage,^ who trusts in thee, 

And owns thy mighty power ; — 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless "woes, 

That no cessation see, 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name. 
Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy boundless power and love. 

HYJMN 536. C. M. [ b ] 

Death of Kindred improved. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die r 
Must helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Recounts our comforts gone ? 

3 Be thou our Comfort, mighty God, 
Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
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HYMN 537. L. M. [ *f ] 

Solemnization of Marriage. 

1 With cheerful voices rise and sing 
The ])raises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite, 
And hless with conjugal deliglit. 

2 This youthful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

3 O may they both unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth is done. 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 538. C M. \^] 

Malrimonial Occasions. 

1 Though made by God's alftighty band, 

And in his image formed. 
Yet Adam knew no happiness 
Till love his bosom warmed. 

2 Eden, with all hs beauteous groves, 

And fruits of richest taste. 
To one for social bliss designed 
Was but a lonely waste. 
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3 What wise provision hast thou made, 

Gr(?at Parent of mankind, 
Tlh'U all thine offspring may enjoy 
The bliss for them designed. 

4 Then will we join our hearts and hands 

In honds of virtuous love, 
And, whilst we live in peace below, 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HYMN 539. C. M. [J] 

Progressive Virtue. 

1 Mere human powers shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 

2 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
With i^rovving ardouronward move, 
With <];rowin<]j briohtness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar,- 

The wings ol faith and love, — 
Till, past the cloudy regions here. 
They rise to heaven above. 

HYMN 540. L. xM. [J] 

Triumph of Light and Truth. 

1 O God of truth, arise, and shine, 
In thy celestial light and love. 
On this benighted world of thine, 
And raise our ho^es lo realms above. 
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2 O send thy gracious beams abroad, 

Through sin and death's extended night, 
And cheer the nations with thy word, 
Wliich brings immortal truth to light. 

3 No more let persecution's hand 

Sway o'er the world its iron rod, 
While, falsely claiming God's command, 
It riots in a martyr's blood. 

4 Let senseless idols share no more 

The glories of thy sacred name, 
But every land, from shore to shore, 
The wonders of tiiy love proclaim. 

HYjMN 54 J. C. M. [*^] 

God*s Man^uificcnce. 

1 The Lord descended from above. 

And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Ijord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 
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2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear, 

Well known the language of their song, 
When, one by one, the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along ; 
Till round the earth, from all the sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his b6wcr, 
And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed and power ; 
Thy flaming messenger, to dart 
Life dirough the depths of nature's heart. 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along tlie path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 

Tliy word reveals, transcending sense : 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, tiiy love to mQ 
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HYMN 544. L. M. [ *f J 

1 PiiAisE God, from whom all blessings flow y 
Praise him, all creatures here luilow; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly ihroiig; 
O praise Jehovali in your song. 
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HYMN 545. CM. [^] 

1 Almighty Father, gracious Power, 

Thy grateful children own 
Thy boundless love, and bow before 
Thine everlasting throne. 

2 Forever hallowed be thy name, 

All holy, good, and wise ; 
And may thy perfect will be done 
On earth as in the skies. 



HYMN 54G. S. M. [^] 

To heaven's eternal King, 

Who rules supreme alone, 
Let all on earth their praises bring, 

And worship round his throne. 

His name, as sovereign Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 

Great is his grace, and sure his wordi 
His truth forever stands. 



HYMN 547. 7s. M. [ i^ ] 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose nature all is love; 

In his praise your breath employ, — 
Gracious Source of every joy! 

2 All our hopes of life and heaven 
Through thy grace alone are given ; 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine, — 
Every gift, O God, is thine. 
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HYMN 548. H. M. [*f] 

Glort to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him be praise and glory given. 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYaiN 549. 81. L. M. [*f] 

To tliee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs, 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs mspireai 
In heaven above, and eartli below. 
Still flows, and i^all forever flow. 

HYMN 550. 8&;7s. M. [*f] 

Gracious Source of every blessing, 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears; 
Let us, each thy care possessing. 

Peaceful reach the vale oi years ; 
All our hopes on thee recUning, 

Peace companion of our way, 
May our sun, in smiles declining, 

Kiae in everlasting day. 
34 
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li|«)w ye the Uumpel, blow Topiadij 281 

Borne^'er the ocean's stormy wave Bidnev 322 

Bright Star of ho|)c, thy rise we hail • 233 

Bright Source of nnellect above Poddrids^e 274 

By iHith may Jesus dwell H. BaUou 310 

Call Jehovah thy Salvation . Montgomery 525 

Calm, my soul, l)€hold thy Saviour «Si. Thompson 383 

Cdesiial Power above S.Strteter 170 

('eiesiial worlds, your Maker's name 13 

Childifen, in years and knowledge young WaUs 494 

(/lu istians, dismiss ynur icar 410 

<'iune, all ye saints, that love the Lord Kneeland 110 

Come, all ye weary, fainting souls Walts 266 

Come, children, learn to fear the Lord Watts 495 

C'ome, fellow-sinners, come away H. Ballou 261 

(^»ine, gracious Loril, descend and dwell WoUts -98 

('onie, Holy Spint, heavenly Dove WaUs 422 

Couie, let us join in sacied songs . 224 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs . > Watts 217 

Came, said Jesus' sacred voice ....,,. Mrs. Barbauld ?63 

C'ome, sing a Saviour's power Turner 206 

Come, sound his praise alwnad Watts 131 

Come, thou fount of every blessing . . . • . . Rfibivson 117 

Come, tiu)U long-expected Jesus Hart 150 

(?ome, yc who love Uie Lortl WcMs 401 

Come, \ e that know and love tlie Lord . 262 

Daughters of pity, tune the lay Ifampsnn 351 ' 

Dear Lord, behold thy servants here //. BuUou 127 

Deem not that they are blest alone 444 

Deep are the wounds which sin has made .... Mt%.^3um3*. "^^"^^ 

JYuUi thnn^ tli^ar Jr'i'^f ^i:"-- ' - •• -^ ......««-*- -^i* 
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Early in life's youngs da^3 fif. Streeter* 501 

Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend Watts 472 

Eternal Fatlier, God of peace A.R Tfiotnpson* 487 

Eternal God, our humbled souls , . Dodifrid^e SOS 

Eternal God, we bless thy name Doddridge S3 

Eternal God. how frail is man WatU 202 

Eternal life, now sweet the sound 291 

Eternal Power, almighty God Mrs, Steele 89 

Eternal Source of every joy .......... Doddridge 65 

Eternal Source of ioys divine . Mrs, Steele 3S6 

£a>nial Source of life and light 426 

Eternal Source of I ifeuidtliought Doddridge 433 

Eternal Spirit, Source of light 476 

Exalted Prince of life, we own Doddridge 222 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 313 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone .... Watts 423 

Far from these scenes of night Mrs. Steele 4€0 

Far from mortal cares retreating J. Taylor 430 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee Covtper SS4 

Father Divine, tiiy nierciug eye Doddrtdge 420 

Father, 1k)w wide 111} glory sfiines . Waits 40 

Father, in heaven, thy sacred name 100 

Father, is not thy promise sure 236 

Father, I thank thee ^ may no thought . . . . Norton 5S3 

Father of all, omniscient mind .... . . Blacklock 11 

Father of all, whose cares extend Pope 99 

Father of light, conduct my feet . . * Smart ^ 

Father of mei-cies, in thy word Mrs. Steele 26? 

Fatherofmercies, send thy grace Doddridge 348 

Fr.ther of mercies, in thy house Doddri&e 484 

S^atlierofmen, thy care we bless Doddrit&c 520 

father of our feeble race J. Tayjor 510 

For thecj O God, our constant praise Tate 129 

Friendship. His the gift of heaven •345 

From all that dwell below the skies Watts 35 

From Jesse's Root a Branch did rise Kneeland 174 

From item oppression's htiughty land G. MelUttf^ 508 

From tribulation's gloomy vale Richards 188 

From thee, O God, my joys shall rise . . . . '. Watts 406 

From tiie table now retiring .... i 477 

Give to tlie Lord immortal nraise Watts 22 ^ 

Give to the Lord in cheerful songs 59 

Gloiy be to God on high J. Taylor 49 

Glory to God on high be given Neetmam 148 

GUwy to God who reigns above 173 

Glory to God on high 231 

Glory to God on tiigh ... 618 

Glory to God that walks the sky WatU 400 

Go, preach the s^ospel, Jesus crie^ * 486 

Go, worship at Iimnanuel's feet Watts 169 
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<nKl. fwm wiwm all ihing^s proceed H. Slreeter* 18Cr 

God til his eardily temple, lays 433 

(Jod in the ^a<!|)cl of his Sou Beddame 234 

(«ckI is a spirit, just niul wise Watts 92 

God is n'v strong* Salvation Montgonury 327 

Gii-i iswir Refiige and Delence ,...-.. Mntttgcmery 2Xfl 

Q«< .' is 4Xir Ueiiige ni distress Tatt 3G5 

(.♦•. » movi-s in a ni_\-sicrious way Cnwjxr 31 

C«.r.' ot'elDniity, lioni thee Doddridge 3iW 

liM-iof mercy, Go<.l of love J. Taylor SlW 

God of nieixy and of wisdom R. Sti'e»:ter* 498 

G'Kl of our mercy and our pniise Walts li^ 

<Iotl migns: events -n oaler flow . . , iS!r«rf/ 44 

Good is ihe lieaxonly K'/ig Widts 69 

Gmce, 'ti.« a charming Sx.uud Watts 304 

Gracions Sonrco of every blessing 650 

Grant us a visit, dearest* U)rd H. Ballou '*" 



Great i-Vamcr of inniumlxjred worlds, 
(ireal GotI, at whose all-powerfiil call 
Great G<xl, ailentl, while Zion sings 
Greal God, l>elbre thy throne we bow . 
Great Gml, how ihlinite art thou . 
Great Go<l, indulge my hvuible claim 
(Jreai God, let all our tuneful powers . 
(ireal God of grace, arise antl' shine . 
Great God, the heaven's well-4)rdei'ed frame 
r.ireai God, the nations of ilir enrih . 
iireat God, to thee my gralelul tongue 
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G'.'cal Goil. this sacrod day o<* thine . Mrs. Steele 

Great (.Jo<l, wliosc all-j>erva<rnig e^x3 . . Waits 

Greal God. whose universal sway . Watts 

Greal is tlie Lord, our God . Watts 

Gi'eaiest of l.ei ujTS; Source of ifood . . .... 

(■real Kinff of king^s, eternal God . . . Mrs. Steele 

Gix*at Lord of angels, wc adore . . , Doddridge 

Had I Uie ton^ies of Greeks and Jews . , . Watts 3ri3 

Hail, TMerlRsling spring .... 230 

llaiU greal Creator, wise and gwxi . . ' . .... 28 

Hail, Kive divine, joys ovornew . . . Blacklock Si-I 

Hail, thou blest morn, \\iicu the great i^ilediator . Heber IfX) 

Hail, die God of our saKnilon .... .... 295 

Hp.il \m the Lord's anointed .... . MofUgomunf 210 

Happy the man wiu>!»e wisiics climb . . Mr:. Staie iCrl 

I la|)|>y the meek, whose gentle brcf;St . < ... Scoti 380 

Hai-k, tlie song of jubilee ... Moidgwnery 212 

Hark, 'lis ihcSavuHir of mankind . . , J.niur,ffy 2i<5 

Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes Doddridge 147 

Hark, what celestial notes I.*^? 

Have mercy on me, O m^ God . . . MotUgcvnery 513 

i*e dies ! t£ie Friend ofsiuiiers dies • . « « , i^atts iU 

34* 
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Hear me, O Lord, in my distress Motdgamfry 331 

Hear what a Saviour's voice rumer Soil 

"^^le, in thy temple. Lord, we meet 8, Stiteter* oil 

^'gh on thie mountain's towering head J. Friez^ 30SI 

fligh o'er the heaven of heavens I saw . . , E,B. Kenrict* 45 

Hdy, lioly, holy Lord £0 

Homage pay to God above M7 

Hosanna, with a cheerful sound WtUtt bb 

liow are tliy servants blest, O Lord Addison 83 

How beauteous arc their feet Watts 243 

How beautiful the sight Montgomery 344 

How blest is roan, O God Cowjmr 2Si 

How blest tlie sacred tie that binds .... Mrs. Barbcadd 350 

How blest thy creature is, O God Cowper 163 

How choice the Book divine , . 1 W 

How does my heart rejoice Watts 478 

How gracious is our God . , Doddridge 84 

How great is our Creator God J. Wallace 12 

How targe the promise, how divine Watts 491 

How many millions draw their breath 8co(t 3!KI 

How ofl, alas, this wretched heart Mrs. Steele 33i 

How pleasant, how divinely fair Walts 130 

How pleasing is the scene, how sweet Mrs. Steele 347 

How precious, Lord, thy holy word WaUs 276 

How rith are thy provisious,'Lord Watts 245 

How rich thy favours, God ol' grace ,,,,.. Doddridge tfl 
How rich thy shifts, almighty King ,,.,... Kippis SKA 

How rich thy bouhtv, Kni^ of kings , . , 251 

How trajisient and fiow vam ....,,,. iS. Ballou 445 
How wide the lohent rolls ...,...,, Doddridge 45i 

I sing tliC gospel day , , , , ^ JOueland 255 

I shig the mighty power of God Watts 79 

If sf>lid happiness we prize ...,..,.. . Cotton 38U 

I'll bless jfenovah's glorious name . . . ^ , t » Miss Day 133 

I'll praise my Maker while I've breath ...... Watts 461 

Immortal God, on thee wc call • t • Doddridge 301 

Immorta! Source of light and grace ....,, Doddridge 357 

In Christ, the Lord, our eyes behold ....... WatU ^ 

Indulgent Father, how divine Soioden t^ 

In freedom's song let millions join //. BaUot^ 507 

In inendship pure, a sun divine R. Stneler* 349 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid 614 

In the soft season of thy youth , 499 

In tliee, tliou all-snfiicien't God , , Hawksworth 1U7 

la yon blest world above ...,'. Proud 465 

Jeho\'ah bids the mfirning ray . . , Watts (it 

Jehovah, God, our heavenly King . , , . T.J. Greenwood^ 481 

Jehovah lives, and be his name Proud 43 

Jehovah reigns, Jet every nation hear ^ . . , Mrs, Barbauld 48 

Jieiiovaii spake, and Galvicl sped Richards 141 
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Hymn. 

J«5us his empire shall extend . . , H. Bailou 207 

iesuSf I love thy charming name Doddridge ^131 

Jesus is gone alcove the sky WaUs 475 

Jesus, Lover of my soul Cowper 167 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace Doddridge 339 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Walts 21 1 

Jesus, tlie Lord, transporting name R. Streeter* 178 

Jesus, tliou eternal Saviour 223 

Jesus, thou Sun of love divine Proud \GZ 

Join all the glorious names WaUs \5C\ 

Join evTery heart and every tongue 8. Streeter 24 

Joy to the v/orld below , Walts 140 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come .,,.... Walts 145 

Kind Lord, before Hhy face Turner 121 

leaden with guilt, and full of fears Watts 269 

Lauded be thy i^me forever ..,,...,., Hogg 515 

Let all created thin^ 21 

l^t children leani the deeds ^ . ^ . . WaUs 496 

Let eailh and heaven agree 292 

Let evcrv mortal ear attend .......... Walts 257 

l^t everlasting glores crown Walts 252 

Let otJiers boast how strong they be Walts 442 

Let party names no more Beddome 473 

Let pure devotion rise /. Watiace 437 

Let songs of praise frnrn all belov/ ^35 

Let tjie whole race of creatures lie Watts 85 

Life is a span, a fleeting hour 451 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on higii . . . . //. Ware, Jr. 203 

J^, faith t>eholds tlie scattered siiades Watts 198 

Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands Walts 490 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears , Watts 285 

Lo, what enraptured songs of praise * «S. Slreeter 214 

Lo, what a precious Corner-stone Watts 154 

Lo, what a speaking lustre shines Turner 73 

Long as the darkcnnig cloiuls abode ...... Ricliards 2^ 

Loiiff have we heard Uie sound Watts 361 

Look tliroq^h creation apd behold W. Kay 70 

Lord,could I learn those hallowed straijis . . . S. Streetei^ 404 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 122 

Lord, from thy holy hill descend H. Ballou 114 

Lord, in thy service I would spend Doddridge 530 

Lord of the skies, look down , 97 

Lord of the Sabbatli, hear our vows Doddridge 126 

Lord oftlie worlds above Walts 109 

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly Cotton 253 

Lord, thou art good ; all nature snows Browne 78 

J..ord, thou hast searched and seen me through . . • Waits 94 

Lord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand Watts 431 

Lord, wo noore thy bounteous hand Kneeland 246 
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HynuL 

Lord/what our ears have heard 4\}l 

Lord, what a heaven of saving g^acc IVatts HH 

Lord; when 1 call, make liasic lo hear 370 

Lordj wiien my raj)lured ihon^hl surveys .... Mrs. Ste^ie iJO 

Lord, when my thoughts deliglited rove Airs. SleeU 3*30 

Love divine, ail love excelling SIU 

I^ve is Uic strongest tie 313 

Mark how the swiR*wingcd minutes fly 527 

May nil our powers of mind //. Batlou 41 

Mciiiaior. Son of (uxl Ktt/teland \^ 

More human powers sliall fast decay Watts 53!) 

Mighty God, while angels hiess thee Robinsou 5d 

Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven Watts 311 

Moitals, awake, exult in God S. Strfetet^ 416 

Musi friends ant knidrcd.droop and die Watts Siii 

My Father, I ailorc 3iM 

My GoJ, in whom arc all llic springs Waits 3i 

My God, my King, thy various praise WaUs C4 

My God, permit my tongue lOii 

My God, the Spring of all my joys Wa'ts 413 

My G«k1, the visits oi thy face Mrs. Stt^/e Slhi 

My Go<l, thy Ixjuiidless love I i>raise //. Moore i) 

My God, what s.lken cords are thine DuUJHdxe 303 

My gracious Reflccnier I'll love Rflt'ij SJ^ 

My heuveiily Father calls DodUrid;^ 470 

Mf Maker and my Knig Mrs. S/ecie 81 

My never-ceasing songs shall show Watts 240 

My Saviour, when my t hough's recall 3frs. Sieeie 330 

My soul, oraise the Lord .Park 37 

My soul snail bless ihce, O my God Higinbolluim 407 

My Sovereign, to diy throne iicott 531 

1^1^' spirit longs its rest to find S37 

Not to the terrors of the Ixtrd Watts i250 

No war uor battle's sound Mi/ton 133 

Now begin the heavenly theme 2Ui 

Now let our voices join Doddridge 412 

Now may fervent prayer arise Newlon I IG 

Now may the liord ot earth and skies KM 

Now multitudes assembled are //. BuIIoh 128 

Now to our Go<l let praises rise Turner 33 

Now In tlie God. lo whom all might Pierpofd 413 

Now to the Lord a noble song Watts I4'J 

Now to the Lord who built the skies ;^. Strtrter 18 

Now to the power of God suprcnte Wiifts SHii 

O 1>!ms the f^rd, our souls Watts I'ib 

O charity, thou heavenly grace Prottd 338 

O Christ, what gracious words Richaids tH 

O could 1 soar to worlily above ... Proud 447 

U for a closer wtUk witli God . . « Cotcper 393 
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Ujrma. 

O fora shout ofsaci'edjoy 1 . . IVatta 15 

O for a Uiousaud tonics lo sing WaiU 215 

U God, accejH the sacred liour 4()i* 

O God, my SSun, tliy blissful rays 3^ 

O God ol'grac-e, belbi-e thy tliroiie Turner 1 1 1 

O God of my salvation, hear JJurlnw 441 

O God oftrulh, arise and shme R.Stredet* 640 

O God, to thee we raise our eyes 3b5 

O happy is the man who hears 5f)7 

O how I love thy holy haw WaUt 276 

O let your mingling voices rise Miss Itoscot l+* 

O Loitl. my l>esl desires fulfil 38^ 

O Lord, my llock, to dice 1 cry TaU 612 

O Lord, to dice we raise our song /?. Streeier* 497 

O praise ye die Lord, prepare a new song . • • . Doddridge 411 

O resignation, heavenly power ^ ..... 381 

O tlie delights, the heavenly joys WatU 220 

O tlie transcendent love % . . . 22!) 

O tiiou, at wiiose almighty word Mason IG7 

O Uiou, before whose gracious dircnc S3li 

O Uiou by whose all-bounteous hand Doddridge 67 

O thou, the wretched's sure Kctrcat Mrs. Carter 329 

O thou to whom in ancient time PierpotU^ 480 

O thou whose power die mountains formed . . . . //. Llailmt 113 

O tliou wliose {)ower o'er moving worlds presides Dr. Johtson 108 

O thou whose scales the mountains weigh Waits 106 

O thou wlio art above all height Pierjwnt 489 

O tliou whose tender mercy hears Mrs. ikeele 3^ 

O'er mountain tops, die mount of God 280 

O what a lovelv diin^ to see Watts 3u4 

O Zion, time uiy voice Doddiidge 414 

Omjjiscieiit God, ^is diinc to know Scott 119 

One dK're is above all odiers Nevoton 17b 

Ou Jordan's stormy banks I stand 324 

On tlice, each morning, O my God 617 

On Zion, his most holy mount 244 

Our life advancing to its close Merrick 629 

Parent of good, thy works of miglit FavxH 405 

Patience, O what a grace divine 378 

Peace, my complaining, doubtin^r heart .... Mrs. Steele 379 

Praise, everlasting prcusc l)C paid Watts 68 

Praise God. from wlioin nil blessings ffow 644 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above 14 

Praise to God, tlie great Creator J. Taylor 2t7 

Praise to diee, tliou great Creator Faivcet 436 

Praise to the Lord oi boundless might Doddridge 02 

Praise ^-e the Lord, around whose throne . . //. Ballon. '23« 48i 

Praise ye tlie l^ord. immortal choir Watts 74 

I'raise ye die Lord, let praise employ .... Mrs. Steele 408 

Raise your triumphant songs Waits S96 

lleligion is the chief conccYn rauKXt 9fi& 
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Hyiim. 

Return, my roving heart, retuni Doddridge sil\ 

Rise, eveiy heart and every tongue . . . 239 

Rise, my soul, aiid sueicli Uiy wings a:34 

Salvation is forever nigh Walts 289 

Salvation, O the joy tuf sound WatU 288 

See, from the ark, the mystic Dove Turner •WJ4 

See the bright monarch of the day ^19 

Sec the kind angels at the gates Watts 265 

Shepherds, rejoice, ilA up your eves Wails 136 

Shine forth, eternal Source* of liglil Doddridge 103 

Should famine o'er the mourn'uig tield ..... Mrs. Slteie 316 

Should nature^s charms to please the eye .... Mrs. Sitxle ; 71 

Slioiw mercy, Lord ; O Loid, forgive Watts 3)3 

Siuneiv, will you scorn the message 14? 

Sing to Jehovali's name ^ . . Watts 2jO I 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands Wutts 139 - 

Songs of immoMal praise belong Watts 6i 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea .... Moort 542 

Sovereig^n Lord of light and glory 95 

Spirit of bright expanded wing * 346 

Supreme and universal light H. Moore 96 

Supreme in power, O God of grace .... D. Pickering'^ 483 

»Swei*t is the s<-eiie where virtue dies 450 

Sweet is the friendly voice Jervis 93 

Sweet .is the work, my God, my King Waits 61 

Teach me, O, teach me, Loixl, thy way Merrick 372 

'i!each me the measure of my days Widts ds8 

Thanks Ibr mercies past receive 4i5 

7<he common P:uenl, Lord of all Watts 63 

The first ahuii^liiy Cause ....... ^ . £>. BaUou. 4 

The gloriej*^ Lord, tliv works proclaim 51 

The God of mercy will indulge , 455 

'I'he God who once to Israel spoke . ^ Neic*jm 25»i 

'i1i« heavens declare thy glory, Lord Wat^ J27I 

The Kin^j of saints, how fair his face Watts Mtt 

The Lord appears my llel|>er now Walts 314 

The l\ord descended from above St^rnJiM f)\\ 

The Loril is our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide . Btfnnn 51 

I'he liord Jehovah reigns . Watts 47 

'i'lie Lord on high pjocliiims * . . Walls 25 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 15B 

The Lord, oiir Shepherd, feeds his flock Turner 4ii'l 

T'he inorn of life, how fair and gay 500 

The ne|v-l)oni world, immerses in night 241 

■Tl»e Pi'mce of peat e is come Needham 146 

'J'he rising morn, the closing day Mrs. Steele !f7 

The Saviour calls, let every ear ^ 

The spacious firmainenl on'high Addison 6 

The thirsty earth receives the'rain J. Wallace J!T8 

The trifling joys this world can give ....... ;S». Thomson 388 

Wie wondering world u\c\mres\oV.\w\N Walts \b.^ 

**"8fe is a glorious woi id on \\\^\\ "N\r».^n\« !vVa 
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Inhere is a God — all nature speaks Bin. Steele 1 

There is a fouDlain filled with blood Cotoper 189 

There is a house not made with bands Watts 4fiS 

niiere isaland ofpure deliffht Watts 4SJ 

There's not a place in earth^ vast round • 3 

This day be grateful homage paid 194 

This is the day the Lord hath made Watts 196 

Those happy realms of joy sad peace Jffrs. Steete 318 

Those who go down upon the waves * 77 

Thou art, almidity Lord of all W. Ray* 2 

Thou art my Portion, O my God Watts 373 

Thou art, O God, the life and light . JUbore 46 

Though made by God's almighty Band 538 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in* dust Doddridge 4<56 

Thus saith the first and great command Watts S5S 

Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens < . 177 

I'hus spake tlie Saviour when he sent Watts fW2 

Thus tlie eternal Father spake ' Watts 208 

Thy covenant, O Lord Richards 179 

Thy gloiy, Lord, the heavens declare .... Montsonury 543 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess . . . » . Rrridge 29 

Thy gospel. Lord, is peace and love . . .^ . . . Mrs. Stme 238 

Thy life I read, my dearest Lord StemiOt 493 

Thy presence, ever-living God . . . . .^ . . . Doddridge 88 

Thy presence. Lord, g^ives pure delight ..... /f. Bal&u 417 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design . . .^ . . . Proud 30 

Thy works of dory, mighty Lord . . .^ . . . . Watts 75 

'TIS by the faith of ioys to come ........ Watts 308 

'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand Watts 66 

'Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried 8termett 191 

To calm the sorrows of the mind Jervis 384 

ToClirisi, the Son, the Father spake . ..... H,BaUou 209 

To God all nature owes its birth 10 

To God, of every good die Spring » 221"' 

To God. the only wise Watts 123 

To heaven's eternal King 546 

To thee, my God, my heart shall bring Birs. Steele 20 

To thee, etenial King R. Streeter* 504 

To thee, my heart, eternal King 299 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends 102 

To thee, supreme, tliee, ever blest 549 

To your Creator, God Mrs. Steele 16 

"IVas on that dark, eventiii] night Watts 466 

Upward I lift mme eyes • . . • . Watts 124 

Vital spark of heavenly flame ....*.... Pope 446 

Wait, ever}' soul, your 'faker's will 86 

Welcome, sweet day d rest Watts 403 

U'liat glory gilds the sacred page Cwxuper 27C 

N\ hat donous tidings do I hear S Strtker S48 

What heavenly ligfht is that which shuies . , . , S. Streeter 164 

What sudaen gkiries did surpriso • • • • « « « lUBattcNL \.\k 
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When all thy mercies, O my God Addison 52 

When blooinini* youth is snatched away . Steele and Watts 453 

When dread misfortune's tempests rise . H. BaUou^ 2rf* 427 

When, fainting in the sultry waste .... Mrs. Steele 377 

When ffloomy thoughts and boding fears . . Mrs, Steele 362 

When God revealed his gracious name .... Watts 305 

When I can read my title clear Watts 328 

When I survey life's varied scene . . . . ' Mrs. Steele 387 

When I survev the wondrous cross ^ Watts 467 

When Israel inrou^hthe desert passed 278 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay 181 

When Jesus, our great Master, came Watts 360 

When, marshalled on the nightly plain . , H. K. White 161 

When my astonished eyes heholci H. Baltou 23 

When, 'reft of all, and hopeless care . • • Drummond 438 

VVhcn sickness shakes the frame . . • HiginboUiam 443 

When strangers stand and hear me tell • , • . Watts 161 

Wlieii, streaming from the eastern skies 432 

When we survey this world Proud 60 

When will the eyelids of that mom //. Ballou 284 

Wherefore shoufd man, frail child of clay Enfield 37fi 

While God, my Father's near Mrs. SteeU 42 

While I keep silence and conceal Watts 335 

Whileon the verOT of life Island Doddridge 4fi8 

While some in folly's pleasure roll 386 

While thee ] seek, protecting Power . . Miss H, M. Williams 419 

While with ceaseless course the sun 526 

Why does your face, ye humble souls Watts 300 

Why do we mourn departed friends Watts 440 

Why sliould the world's all-iring toys Mrs. Steele 319 

Why should we start and fear to die Watts 439 

With cheerful voices rise and suig Proud .*i37 

With one consent let all the earth Tate SO 

Wilh sacred joy we lift our eyes Jenis 91 

Wilh songs and honours sounding loud Watts 68 

With strange surprise the cross fvlew i/. Ballou 190 

With warm delio^hl and grateful joy 166 

Would you behold tlie works of God Watts % 

Wortliy llic Lamb of boundless sway 141 

Ve Angels tliat surround the throne 19 

Ve favoured children of the Lord S, Thompson 564 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell Doddridge 463 

Ye humble souls, approach your God 374 

Ye humble souls who seek llie Lord Doddridsre 187 

Ye realms below the skies H.BaUoa,%l 71 

Ye servants of Christ 216 

Ye servants of the Lord Doddridge 361 

Ye sons of men, with joy record Doddritl^t 3b 

Yc tribes of Adam, join Watts 34 

Ye wTOtcbed, hungry, starving poor Mrs, Steele 960 

2Mli4hMpare«ritaeavenVyft«m i^mtm 9B0 
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INDEX 

TO THE MATTER, OR LEADINQ WORDS AND PHRASES OF HYMNS. 

NOTE. This inddx ia designed m a help to those who are not familiar 
with the book. The figurea stand for the numhera of the Hymna. 

Aaron.Z^. Abraham, i9i. Adoption,dS9. Aduration,50,9B,9l. i4/^ic{iOfu, 379, 448, 
449L AUtnalL'iM. AngeU,Souico(itwld^~.\n. Annual Thanksgiving, aOsb-SOi. Atf 
tieipationa,2SiS,W2,45ii. Atjrirationt, Mi. Aaturance,2r2!i,4M. 

Baptwm, 490— 493. Beatilude*,.X6. Believe, Btlieren, -Ml, AA5: wtnFaiih. BUatinga, 

CrtniLnn , *JI , 3a>» 457. Cnfttnw m" litiUikl Ua , *»! . Vha riiu. :v^it—AK^ Slfi, CAfI A, danlH 
ar», m, l-¥J. ChUdrtn^ l!K>— 1^. ChAtl, ki*U,nh, H^V^IS^, 14^: «' he cniwii," I^.NOy. 
LV- ; hii LkMinift, luO, UiO, '«!ll, '^l ; lik ti^itm, M9, ^|i^ ; )ii« pmiM, 5tl3— ^l? T hii miit^ 

<vif44K'iMn— Ul'J; ItbMlHPi ttr chiail'^ttiiit, 4^1 — I sit fain, niiat ^ach^Ainf, in iiiljrl]ab«>l^<3iil 
ArJ«r. CJuri^ifiinrf, HI JJti, Ha, L'l^^^iia'i^ lK',:»5il,:U4.XiO,440, 131. CJiri#tJafl V Frt r«- 
v'ff, 4S3. Cka''t:L,iia. a,ii,t,ifiirtiiirr.im,n-J\VU—\'ii.¥ii,lU^i'l.%Alm,iS1^ Clot* 
o/lh* Iteatt S£T, ^-L^r Cam/art, Ut ^iKl, ^i 44LI. Vvntnu-wn, 4^ t^ii jnmu n idii^ HMi~^ 
trt. Cympiu-MiN laL ; Mc SfGHpulh^. C.i>«/k«'ii>i> 'JH^^^^t^ C'^jiif^i^tf lit Tt^'Jit ^V ^' 

Co^^rri.iiT^t, d2, Xtt Citnt-ntvmrttitl ^Sut^rfU^ *ppli<sshie lu^TJ, U(i, tL9, Ifa-tn^^^ Canvtf- 
Mion, il%^5,ili,JSSt, Coratr-iitlfftr, lai^isi. CawMKnat, ITfi. Crtativn, mtvi Fr«¥(- 

dBn«k"«, SUfilA C™**fll"Chri*i, ISM, iU, 

Daily l^ri rf'^fjp^ 1 33. SIT. D ins^r* n r\4 ^Mtm, 5% lii. /M^i4 >^'* iJiiperM , 1 M, 94 L. 
U^alh ufaii ]4ir>ii»l!, -ISI. — B ChLlil) 4.^L,— ^M^T^t Pi^rH34]^ 4'!^.,— LlM^ ^l^ftf, AM^—PnnnU^ 

tf J,— 1* Minlrt.^i', 4-^,— d.-ii«li or Qeiii li, iii M^frta^ fldl, lil, KS^ Der/ii-nriorit^ 04— t«i 
JMif rr^i ' h '• ■ H i •». . I I r^^n . I !>»^^S I. 0>-»i/*M oT lioJ. 30, ^1 , 4U Dtvafla ft. 41 »—W~ iivo 

*iiift*.j - iM^ iM, =.-!, l-1.Ka.lft, aw, 'Jll,;£H, 3l'U^3«S>4J>lH, Do^r, im^—af 

£^. I '!-,>, r I ,'y i^Ji-fy, lai, .jlH- j^f/{)r FtfMM^aO;, Elect, lliL 

f^ttk, Si, lit s Faith an I Hope, 307— T«. Famly Devotion. 435. 5:». Pareuelt, 463L 
J'^/i/iy. *I9— '>13. .FVor. *I9, 3ai. :m /^ea*r, ^14, -.^Ij. -.^.6. ^57, 2*^. Fire*. 533- For- 



U' 



Ivtnest, 33:?. 37rt : see Par.lon. Forerunner, 2^. Fmtntiin, Ij*9, '£50. Fortitude, 314. 
. 1 1,319. Freedom' a Song, Sffl. Friend, 116. J^rie/ui^Air, 314, 815, 347, 349. F^mcraf 

Ocnrmi Praiae, 13—70. £rdrf, hia hein? an'1 PerfeRiiona, I— 12 ; the Creator, 7, 73: Fa* 
iher. an t Sheplierl, iZ, an I t'lienJ, 47 ; Cfu-irviiuii, Giiiile, -54, 57, 87 ; Flelper,3t4 ; King, 
34, 64 , liiglit aiKl l.il'e, 46 ; Kefii^e, Hock, 43, 83. 307 ; Sh<>ph«>nJ, Shield, 4'A 373 ; Hope, 
Truat, Life, l^ord, 8'4> ; Salvation, '&Zl ; HalViy am) Defence, t>3 ; Snn, 3*^3; God ia Love, 
93,232; hw De*i|;na, 4U ; Poreknowieli;^, Ho,91. Msjemj an) Glory, 10, 12; Omni*> 
eience, Oinnipre)ience, 3, 1 1 ; I'rotccdun.Care.Si, 107 : Sovrreienty, 47, 59, 64, 97. Oof* 
Works praise iiira, 71— i2. Goodneee, 29, 8J, 4U. 78. 37 i. Ooapet, 115, 231-233 Oroe*, 
34,— a oharniinf aonn.l, 149, '296. Urnre and Salvation. 23o— 3U6. UraUtuda, 33, 125 : 
•ee Praise, am) Thanksgiving. <%ilt, and Fcar<, 269. oil. 

HaUelnJa/i,9o,2V2. ffappincse, 101,389. .ATarporiliousfind strings, 442. Healthtnd 
Pood, 10^- Hearts, Ifi3, 510. Heathen, 20.3. Heaven, 223, 324, 460. Hidintr-plnea, 183, 
427. Holine>ia,2T3. Hope, 233, 2rX-,ia. Houee abooc,459. //u»ii/i(y, 37o— 383. Hy 
poeriay exposed, 92. 

/do/atry reproved, 290.353, (Self.l 390. fma'e of God, lfi7. Immanuel, 169, 237, 
tmmortaUty, 203, 461. Inconetancy, 334, 8S1. Introductory Hymn*, HI, 112, 131, 134, 
423 1 aee Opening or Service. InduUry, 44. Infanta blesi, 493. InvUaliona, CalU, 4e 

JaeoVa Star, 184. Jeatu, 221, 223, 292 ; see ChrUt Jeva and Oeniilea, 22, 154, S98. 



Joya, 140, 145,404, 413. Jordan, 324,457. Judge of all, 250. JudgmenU, Jiut,97L 
Juatiea, 25, 47, 271. ' ' « t j t 

^inf , Chriat, 180, 183, 216. Kinxdom, 203, 209, 21 1. Knovledga, 103, 268, 371 
LampajdOi. i«am\ 217, 218, 231. languor, 423. Law and Gospel, 230, 256. Law, 
boljr. 47, 253. Law of Love, 73, 354. L»g/U. 41,— of Trnth, 241, 640. Lt'At of the World, 
164, 165. Lord, 109,—" of aU," 213. Lord'a Day, 196, 199. Lord'a Prayer, 99, 100. 
i:K>»#,843,348. Lo»eioGod,332,3S3. 

Mariner*, 73— 7/. Afarnof*, 537, 534. Afediolor, Con nseDor, 182- M««lme*e, 180| 
■M BomUity. Mercy and Truth, 32, 8S. MtrcU*, ik. Mutagty ZiS^WSklAax Ma*- 
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«j/iA, t73. Minittff, prayer for a, 532.— death of a, 456. Miraelea^ 1 A2. Mominf A«r, 
159. Mortality, 4W Mu«m and ibe Lamb, 4U9- A/oun( oi' tiod, SM*. Aiourntrs, m, 
446. Mytie Dove, 464. 

Nature, OS. 62— compared, ftc. 73, I7i, 298. Sativittf ofChritt, 135— ISa Sew Birih, 
aOS. Bom of God. 534. New Creation, 2S1, Ncv JeruMlem, '»2, «K5. AVw Year, SOk 

O6«(/i'«re,3ti0, 3ri, 373,3»1,5I0. 04«g:rtrit>fi*,8l, 1« OJferi.ij, 251 , 510. CMrw uf 
Chrial, t56, 153, 173. Openinp o( Service, 149, '^^4, 415, 418, 421, 422 1 tee IntrtMlucinry 
Hyiniw. Ordinanees, i90: aee Uaptiam, Coiniuunion, tic. Ordinations tiud laaialUiioM, 



Pardon, 3U0, 334, 430. Paatione. varioun, 101, 101,234,266. Patience, 37a Ptaee and 
Joy, &o. 232, 407. Penitence, 93, 267, 51 l-»ol3. Persecution opposed, 118, 391. Per$e- 
wrawre, SVi Phari»«ee,'ii9. Philanlh ropv^^l. Phy»ician, 115. Pi/jfrtfn, 283. 322, 



412,-ttw Hilrrintw, 508. /=f7ter of Pire, 1226, 2W. Pily, 340. Pleaeuree, diYine, 225. 400, 
426. Poor. 339. />ra>«e, 60, 61, 74, 97 : MeGeiieral Praise. Practical Subjects, 44, lUI, 
tS4, 960. 363, 364, 309. Preach, 1 12, 486. PrivaU DevoHon, 420, 514—525. Prime jf 



Peace, 165. Prophet, 156. Prayer, 102».|04, 107. Promise, 236, »0, 292,272, 275,298 
'Vo«(rA/ion, 111,213. Protwtion and Care, 32, 38, 55, SOS. Providence of God, 56, 79, 
Ml. Prudmee, 364, 396, 386. Puniehmna, emeiidatory, 115, 379, 396. Purpose, 31. 119, 
107,806. 

liuistude, 379, 384. tluiekeninK fnjluenee. 241 , 274, 426 

A<u>«, Cbriatiaii, 39S, 425. Anin, Showers, 4c. 207, 273. 4111. AcoMn, 30, 382. Redeem 
tnjT Lore, 894. 295. /feconci/iaeion, 386, 8f)8. /;«rot)«ry from Sickness, 53U, 531 , Pe/ufe 
and Defence, 307, 36& Reformation, Penitence, 9-.29— 337. Regeneration, 249, 302, 305, 
956. Ae/iffton and its Pruiu, 356—374,401. i7eme7n^r, Return. 334, 499. Renovation, 

•14% ^' . ■. . . ■ .'■ . ..!.'r.3n, LJilUll*. /^r«rrjraii'in, ^Jt, ii, Sff9, 334, fftwtiw^ 

filt'iM,.-. ■ .■■ ;_ . ^fiTiTiin-w/iiln, |*t, 'iOli, Sf>>, "iig PttirrrWinS.Kr^nti- 

rr' F»i ;hy kuivii. 4''^^ Riifk, i'^-, iM- Riml df David, ITi, RaiiM of Life, !f7S. iZuiAri wt- 

Sahbaih^ 1^, t04. I??, ^rrr^m, ChH nl , ^Sn^n SfrHcr, IDI. 5n/p|y,314. ^|<i|j,!10. 

17^, '^ne, •£«*. St^fitliureit, ^L^'^. ^Hj, f>ct«n*, t^, IR, ii^ Sert'TOno/ig^ ?Th ^^i '^r Vfh 
J^ll.. A'W/-^,fDxWft4nStr^[ '''^l' "^ £«^r-TtfA^4-EMi'«, II £ ffl^tiflrie 177. i^<Mp^i □tti, ^,— 

C'liriit, lAd,.— »a]i?phrnjl sibil Bi«JiPRi,>JL -^rftlMMr ifT.ir^, W^ri, ^X.!^m. &-Ji. Sib iiid 
0»iK i-^^y I'^i I^^K S'W. tfii^nF, B». J)'rj'47rrF,rjf, ^/, &|. SnlttitT, 3£l!^,iS!>J JAiu/'.< tuimiiltis 
iFla,— ^lanitT, Utf^fflT, Itl^ ^Qv tibif ;rrrili^ 44. Spirif, <ivA, ^,— ^Lrit. Ain, i(H 
^finw,.,ii\.Tt\m.mii, *i?. CTn 'iSST. S3i - »Wnr «t' 0(?tlilrhFni, Ifll,— ftfHHTpr, loa,^Lii Oi* KkiL 
IHD, a^fPinirrr, CJirki^ 429,— rrltiiil|iri«i ill. ^Nhrtif«4on, 379,3^2. i'^«jn,pi«uifr, t,— lejclv 
i[4r,^,C,— n «l«un, 2:^—^141 t»r JiiiftrtHi 23S, 4t;,— of l.nvt, 162— of HLg'htiiiniinni, 1^^ 'JTI, 
%M. Stindny ^(malijl ifi. 3fi3, 4in . #^i fti k StrptrtthiB n't chal nn, 4 1 , ^m paUiy.lMH^ 351 

TrnhBi/ifiiUKS^i, 3S7r t'ft (ij**--/! e (Jtif i 33 M, 37, SOS — VH- 'iffitf^tatyvftn, ■\fi\i. ThirU, 
1377, Sn. Thrtti^rfUf. 57ff. • Tr-i Ji'jtrr^^, fiSS- rm Nqih^ii ?y , 3&, ;i«S, 3H4 , Tr^ h -^rU 
1!1 1, 41^ T™n*uT'*i#, \»S1 , !i5T. 7'H4^(ilsr£oFM, eaiFirtt Tfenti, 1«3^ Trtavtpk uf CAi^^jiIj duff «, 
ICSn— ^l TViifAiiid Mi^rrv,^, 'fit * 

Uiiiirii^f, 311: MB aeJJtiVe, Bcikt|ir>. Univurtal PrajH^ 13, 17^ 31, ^, 71^ iS& (/nr^fv 

I -. f ■■•..... i . 1 I '--* [ It , 328, 4lfii 446. F^ i^ f, I ! 2. H *< (■ywW , SHI- Fi r[ii*» SCO. 3TO. SflL 
fiSft I.. ,. ■!..,- 

IKantf«nnjr 117,302. Ifnr/are, 395, 397. H^a/«r« nf Salvation. 424. W^otrA/vlnm, 3fl& 
H^ava of God. 30, 31. mdou and Fatherless, 461. Will. lUL— of God, 63 ITut/om, Pow 
•r, 4c. 79. Word, ofTniih, of God. ftc. 253, 27.? 276, 278. Workt, good, 353. 364. Vfor. 
«AtD, 90, 109, 129, 130. Worthy ihe I.amb, 217. 231. 

Year, 26, 29, 53, 66. Yoke of (.hriitt, 266,— of Sin. 303, 337. Youtk, 116, 863. 496.80L 

Jm/, 96, 101, 112, 390, 392. Zion, 130, 132, 233,— Siuair250. 
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